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| The Tra elle of Czar : 
1a Pompey, x 


Sound alarum then flames of fire. 


Enter Diſcord. 


HeFake how the Romaine drums ſound bloud & death, 
And Mars high mounted on his Thracian Stecdez 
Runs madding through Pharſaliar purple fieldes. 
The earth that's wont to be a T for Men 

It's now entomb 4 with Carkaſes of Men. - 

The Heauen appal'd to ce ſuch hideous fights, 
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Ceſars keene Falchion,through the Adirrſe rankes, - | 
For his ſterne Maſter hewes a paſſage out,” © © ; 
| Through troupes &troonkes, & ſtecle, &andingbloo® 
He whoſe proud Trophies whileomeAſatield, | 
And conquered Pentws,finge his ws praiſe. 
GreatPompep;Great,while Fortune did ——_— F) 
Nowe vailes the glory ofthis vanting pl Fr! 
And to the ground cafts of his high ben at oc 
You gentle Heauens, O executeyour wrath 

On vile mortality,thathathſcomd your powers, | - 
You night borne Siſters to whoſe hairesare'ty'd' ©: 
In AdamantineChaines both Gods and Men 
Winde on your webbe of miſchjefeand of ny 
And if,O ſtarres youhaue aninfluence*+- 


- That may confountls this highereQed heape | 
| A "B 2  'Downe 


For feare puts out her ever burning lights. - D 
The Gods amaz'd(asonce in T#tanrwar,) < 
Do doubt and feare,whichboades this Sendietan; D 
The ſtarrs dotremble,and forfake their courſe, 2. 
The Bearedoth hide herin forbidden Sea, < 
Fearemakes Bootes ſwiften her ſlowe pong - 
Paleas Orv0n, Atlas gins to quake, by Ex 2 
And his vnwildy burthen'to forſake. > g 5 
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ren tep. 0 T3he Trigedy 
Downe po'wre clVomi out your wor{t of ills. | 
Let Rowz,growne proud} Withher vnconquered ſtrength, 
Perith and conquered Bz with her owne ſtrength: 
Aud win all powecs to difioyne and brealce, 
Conſume,confound,dillolue,and diſtipate 
What Lawwes, Armes and Pride hath raiſed vp, 
Enter T it1n1185 

Tit,-Fhs days laſt ourhope and honours lolt, 
The gloryiotehe/Ropaume name is loſt; + Nis 
The tbertyand commonweales oſt,” ham 
The Gods thavwhileamheard the Mas by Fl 
And 9irinu;,whoſeftrongpuillantiarme,” 1 1 
Did ſhild the tops apa proud Rome: 17 [of 


Do now conſpire tawracke gallaneShp, E99169} 101 
Euz ap Erna es amy we amy It Fark 


And her gay:ſtreamers,andfaire ewicking - ge 1] 

With winch thewanton wind was wont toplay, 17: wy _ {T 

To drowne with Bellows of CE Woes: wn 
Enver Brews, 


, The Foe prenayles z Fram Rriveſtin vain. 
Mo a ſouleto days ſenttoHell,. 1,111 (Þ Myr Ul 
And many: thiateIdattodeath, 1 2305 
In Pharſalias cedineHarthitbeworidetadd. 193 rid 165 
How hile ##/«t4/praizd thispulfe of breath, no11 £51011 


It lofſe of thatmy.countries weale mightgaine,- © 2 /' + -'* 
Bat Heauens and che immortall Gods decreed;: > bf 
That Rome j6i higheſt of her forrunespich, | #75219 
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Into > offfocceajagpeiadiatyaiadilhiie diate owolr 
By he ownehogtitſhoulihworke heroninedecays: ©3 bY A 


Enter; 5155-1 v!1n5% _ 4 
Pom. WhewnerLb lane oinedeſert place,-:i one al; 
Some vncouth, yafrequented craggy rocke, __ Ys { | 
Where as my name and{tatewas neuer heded.ninitfebA nt 
I flie the Batle bzcauſe here I ſee, Gd Ot n0 5 oi 
My friendslye bleedingin Pharſaliasearth. BB Of: bafk 
Which do remember me what car({t I was; 45 14 1h 0 1 


Who brought ſuch troopes of ſoldiars to Ss fielde, 
Andoflo many thouſand had command: 


of Tulius Caſar.. \ 
My flighta heauy memory dothrenew, [5:59 
Which, tels me I was wontto ſtay and: winne,'' OA 
But now a ſou!dierof my{catred traine: Qazi 20! 
Offered me ſeruice atd did call meLord, 
| O then I thought whomegnifing _— ſaw high; 
Deſcending he beheld my miſery: 
Flie to the holow roote of ſome x ES rocke, 
; And in that flinty habitation hide, 
Thy wotull face:from face and view of men. 
Yet that will tell me this,if naught beſide?” 
Pompey was never wont his head to hide.” 
Flie where thou wilt;thou bearſt about ah Gr, 
Shame atthyheeles: and greele lies at thy heart. 
Tit. But {ce Titiilis white two warriers ſtand, 
Caſting their eyes downetothe cheareles carter 
Alafle to ſoone | kiiow themfortobee > of 
Pompey arid Brits, he like diaz Ragdicir ; 
When as forſooke of Fortune 12h 1h Þ 
 Greife ſtopthis breath'nor could he ſpeakehiswoes,. 
Pom, Accurſed Pompey,loe thouartdeſcried:: ;--.: : 
But |tay;theyarsthy triendsthat thou behouldeſt, N 
O rather ladTnow have met kan 12) : (noes 
Whoſe daggers poynts mjght (tra ne _ 
Then thus to Fob pn behold my: mon 
Reproch is death to him tharlia'd in Fame, -/5- * 7 
Bru, Brutus Caflt vp thy diſtonte modioalces | 
And ſee two Princes thy twonobletriends;” 
Who thotighit greenesme that I thus _—_ ſee, TE 
Yetioy Ito o bee feenie theyh; ng bes He jter vntothens, 
Let not the chanse of this ſucceſſes fight, twoy s | £77 
(O noble Lords, * Jdiſtriy theſe liaakevten TPO pron DnPl 
Which the faire vertie.not blind chance duth/ rule, Snw at) 
(«ſar notvs ſubdued hath, bur" Rowe, LS] 
And in that fizhr twas beſt be oucrthrowne. 
Thinke that the Cone veror hath won but ſales 
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\\ hole vidtory is buthis Countriestal, | | 
Pom. :O Noble Bratigcaritlive and Fe lv . 
| My Souldiars dead,my friends lie ſlaine 1n field, 
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TheTragedy 


My hopes caſt downe,mine Honors ouerthrowne, 
My, Country ſubie&to a Tirants rule, 
My toe triumphing and my ſelfe forlorne. 
Oh had I periſhed 1n that proſperous warre 
Euen 1n mine. Honors height, that h day, 
When Mithridates fall did rayle my. fame: 
Then had I gonne with Honor to my grauc, 
But Pompey was by envious heauens reſeru'd, 
Caprt.ue to followe (/ars Chariot wheeles 
Riding in triumph to the Capitol: 93 
And Rome oft grac'd with Trophies of my fame, _ 
Shall now reſound the blemiſh of my name. 
Bry, Oh what diſgrace can tauntthis worthinefle, 
Ot which remaine ſuch liuing monuments 
Ingrauen in the eyes and hearts ofmen, _- 
Although the oppreſſion of diſtrelled Rome 
And our owne ouerthrow,might well drawe forth, .. 
Diltilling teares from faynting cowardseyes, —_ 
Yet ſhould -no weake efteminate pallion ſeaſc 
Vpan that man, the greatneſleof whoſeminde 
And not hjs Fortune made him term'd the Great, _ 
Pom, Oh _ _— panes Lab {weete , 
Nornow canmdgeof this my ſharpeſt fowre. . | 
Fifty eight 9. Font ark ſoftlap 
Haue I beene luld a fleepe with: pleaſant ioyes, - 
Me hath ſhedandled in her foulding Armes, - 
And ted my hopes with proſperous euentes;: 
Shee Crownd my Cradle with ſuccefle and Honour, 
And {belldiſgrace a waitemy haples Hearſe? 
Was I a youth with Palme and Lawrell girt, 
And now an'ould man ſhall I waite my fall? | 
Oh whenJ thinke but on my triumphs paſt, | 4 £oigh 
The Conſul-ſhips and Honours 1 09914 194k F, 
The fame and feare where in great Pompey lia'd,  /; 
Then doth my gricued Soulesinforme.methis, +, /; ... 
My fall augmented by my former bille. 2 vo f1v 5104 
Bru, Why do we vſeof vertucs firength to vant, | 


of Tulius Caſar, 
If every crofſe a Noble mind candaunt, / 
Wee talke of courage,then,is courage knowne, 
When with miſhap ourftate is ouerthrowne: 
Neuer lethim a Souldiers Title beare. 
Wihch inthe cheeteſt brunt dothſhrinke and feare, 
Thy former haps did Men thy vertue ſhew, 
But nowthatfayles them whichthy vertue knew, 
Nor thinke this conqueſt ſhalbe Pompeys fall: 
Or that Phar/aliaſhallthine honourbury, 
Egipt ſhalbe ynpeopled for thine ayde. 
And Cole-black Z:b1ans,ſhall manure the grounde 
In thy defence with bleeding hearts of men. 
' Poem. Olccondhope of fad oppreſſed Rome, 
In whome the ancient Bratns vertue ſhines, 
T hat purchaſt firſkthe Remarre liberty, 
Let me imbrace thec:live viQorious youth, . 
When death and angry fates ſhall call me hence, 
To free thy country trom a Tyrants yoke, 
My. harder fortune,and more cruel {tarrs. 
Enuicd to me ſo greata happines, 
Do not prolong my lite with vame falſe hopes, 
To deepe diſpaire and ſorrow Tam vow'd: 
Do notremovoue me fron that fetled thought; © - 
'Wich hope of friends or ayde of Pto/omey,” 
Fript and Libia at choyle Thave,. 
Bur onely which of them He make my grave. ' 
Tit, Tis butdiſcomfort which ni{greeves thee this, 
Greefe T Err ſeemes greaterthen it 18, ne 
Bru. Tis womanmiſh to wayle and mone'our greefe, - 
By Induſtrie do wiſe men ſecke releete,. | £ 
feb our calting'do fall out a mille, 
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SRIVUITS 


Our cunning play muſt then corre the dice, [f 
Pom, Welliftneeds malt bes then lerme goe, | [is 
Flying for ayde vnto my forrayne frieods, I 


He that goeth ſecking of a Tirant aide, | J 
Though free he went, a ſeruant then is made. P 

.\ Take we our laſt farwell,then though with pa;ne, bo |= 
lJere | 3 


And ſue and bow,where eartt 11d command. 2 
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TheT ragedy 


H:ere thres do Parethat1 nerethallm2et;againes.. 
Exit Pougpey at on dove Titivins, at 
another, Brutus alone, 7 


ACTVS 1. SCENA'3. 
Enter Ceſar 


Ce/; Follow yourchaſe,and let Nag 02 ſtcedes 

of yin as ſwift as did that winged orle 

That with-ſ{trong ferhered Pimions cloue the Ayre, 

Oc'take the coward flight of yaur baſe foe. _ | 
Eru, Do not with-drawe thy mortall woundring blade, 

But ſheath it Ce/ar in my wounded heart : 

Letnot that heart that did thy Country wound 

Feare tolay Brutus bleeding on the ground, 

Thy fatallſtroke of death (hall op mee glad, 

Then all thy proud and Powpo ous victories; | 

My funerall Cyprelle,then thy Lawrell Crowne, | 

My mournefuil Beere ſhall winne more Praiſe and Ly 

Then thy triumphing Sun-bright Chariot. 

Heere in theſe fatall fieldes be Brutxs die, 

And beare-ſo many Romaines compan 
(eſa, T'was not'gainft thee this fatall 598 was frame 

Which can no more pierce Br#t#s tender lides 

Then mine owne heart,or ought then heart more ; Dy 

For all the wronges thou did(t, or ſtrokes thou gau'ſt 

(:/ar on thee will take no worle reue 6-4 

Then bid thee ſtill commande him _ his ſtate: 

True ſetled loue can neere bee turn'd to hate... | 
Brut, To whata pitch would this mans. vertues ſore, 

Did notambitionclog his mounting fame, 

( «/ar thy (word hath all bliſſc from me taine 

And giueſt me life where belt wereto be {laine. 

Ochou haſt robd me of my chuefelt ioy, 

And ſeek'ſt topleaſe meywith a babi] M7 Exit Brutus, 
{ſc Ceſar Pharſaliadoth thy conquelt 

Taues welcom Ms faire Vitory, 
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of lg coſe: 
Hath  Croun'duhy temples with vitorious 
And Ioioyfull,Io dothihefing -- | 
And thrdughtheworld thylaſting 
But yet ar ahezy es {m1 
I "$f a OI 
Of my deare Country 
My Fuel PSs 
In hich how man any fel evlee] oy af? 
So many waundes ender breſtreceio'd | 
Heer ycth ogz that sboneher boncher'd by his Sits! L31t 10 
And heezethicSonne was his old Fltkers deligri 77 
Both ſlew y goth nknonnearfin, 
O that aimbaton ſhould ch —_— wes 
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187505 ACTVS k oe WR” "DG a 
Enter, nog DotlgLndo and; erhern, 


Av, From (ad P Phaſuliabluſhing al WS 7 
From deaths Palgtriumphes, Pompey ap an Oe _ 
Crocs arraine ſoyics, brething theirlaſt, + A 
e wats and dreadf | tratagems, 
gs cs to ange the Lawrell onthy head : ba : 
And fill thy eares with triumiphsand with. raves | 
Del, As when that Heftortrom the Grecidy 
With ſpoiles of ſlaughtered <4rgianercturn'dþ 117-1! 1 
The Troyan youths 4d Gn. of con queingpaime 
The Phrigian Virgins with faire flowryurethes 
Welcomdtheho pe,and pride — Ayer by m 
So for thy viftory ys conquering woe") 29. 
Wee bring faire wreths of pom Wn Iomiebaes) 9? 
Which ſhall enternally.thy head adorne. + "(ol 
Lord. Now hath thy {word made-paſſage for thy fag,” 
To wadcinbloud ofth them that ſought thy death, 
The ambitious riuall of thine Honors high, + + 
Whole mightineſle earſkmade himto be feard 
Now flies andis enforc'd to T1uc thee place, 
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Abe Irogid' 
Whil trhpubemiunſt theton Harbutar” DD 
Triumphing in thy ſpoy lesand vitories! 101 0) | 

Ce/. Whenitbebarkehi faite Perk watery couch; J 
And pceping forth fromautthe goutdenigare'':: /-7/ 1 
Ot his bright pallace-fawdirbattlerar cor 6 558504 ] 
Olt did hed fcekoto.tume: ryſicedes,.) 7159b \ 01 IC) 
Ott hid his fac6;and rekperog aig! ol vill 
What ſtranger paſſeſt cuerby Uiis coſt: hoes f1. 
Thee this accu ſot6diianidewirk blawd-r :m1oC 
Not Ciriſtallgiiers;areito' thy:thirld 
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| For goaringſkeame;;theituucriclecreneſſeſtainese!! ba. 
Heereare no hils wherewithtofcede —— vv 51 + C44 
But heaped hits of ryangled Carkales, {1 1 dents 766 19 

Heere are ng bixdes-to 8s le oeadaticirddbees> 

But rauenous Vultures,and night Rauens horſe. 
Anto. Whap weanesgfcat Ce Org: 

Or melts in womaniſh compaſſion: 

To ſee Pharſaliat fieldesto-changetheir hewe 

And filuer ſtreames be turn'd tg _—_ of blood? 


Why C4/ar oft hath ſacrifie'd in'Fravce, | © od. 
MillionyofSoules;t0 Pluroct etiſly dames!- J i:2vb mor ta 
And made the chanvedeoloured biear ownets LANE 

To bearc bis bloody butthertotheſes, 7 0099” f 
And when as thou! in mayden Albion ſhore © FR | D: 95 ore 
The Roms lebravel y didſtaduance, 2 £65410 DOA 


No bebo rb ile death, 74) ST 
No heart with mere couragious Noble fire oO eto nh mal 
And hope, did burne with glorious great intent. | © 
And now ſhall pafſion baſe that Noble minde, * '* + - 
And weake cuents that courrage ouercome? 
Let Pompey proud an Pompey: Complices = 
Die on ou: words,that did enuie our lives, 
Let pale Ty{phone be: cloyd with bloud: 
And ſnaky furies quenchtheirlonging pr, 
And Ceſar liueto glory intheirend. = AWo 

Cef. They ſay whenas the younger Afrioan, © | | 
Beheld the mighty Carthage wofull falls ooo | 
And ſawe her {tately Town to ſmoke from farre; Fw | 

He 


WM Ky 


of Talius Cofar. 


He wept,andprincely teares ran downe his cheekes, © 
Let pity then and truec Ree [£ 
Mane vstb rue no. traterous Corthazetally 

' No barbarous periurd enemies decay, | 

But Reyzc our natiuc Country, haples Rome, 

Whoſc bowe's to vngently we have peerc'd, 

Faire pride of Ewrepe,Miſtrefſe oft world, 

Cradle of vertues,nurſe of true renowne, 
Whome Jove hath plac'd in'top of ſeanen hils;” 
That thouthe lower wor)des ſcauenclitnest! ghtft c 
Thee the proud Parthiawand the cole-black Moore, 


TheſRterne Tartarian,borgetomia armies, IE+! s 5, 9 
Doth feareand trembleatithy Maiefly, 0 OO 
And yetI bred andfoſtered in thy1a ne” 12 TIUIN 2G * 
Durſt {triue to ouerthrowe thy Capito 
And thy Ay Ins + HY Al rroomols br 

Dols. O Reme; ave wtf ver IMF. TOA 
When ast did reachvyntotheSkie, ” * PR A wo 
And the wide Ot4#» was re OY 6) LOA. 
And thou enricht with ſpoyles © all the world, ET 
Was waxen proud with peace and C—_ pier | 
That Ciulll warresſhou 
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= © 
HE 
The 


Which of thoſe het- behns ſterne? Bantbaidery” /ht 
Inflam'd thy minde with ſech ambitious fire,” ! 
Asnoughtcould queneh it but thy Countries Bud. neqG 
Dole Dario ite vloe doth aeltr, 
Which found'itwnfought for cauſe of ciui!] broylex 


And fatall fuell which this fire enflamd; © © = 
Anto, Letthen his deathſet period to tif,” 

Which was begun by his ambitious Tife. WF 
(«/. The fly ying Pompey to Lariſſa haſtes, ©" FEA 

And by TheſſatanT ſhapes his mn Ay . WT IS 


Wherefaire Pexens lesvp his waves, 

Him weele purſueasfaſt as he'vs flies, 77 

Nor he though garded with Niemidian horſe; on 

Nor ayded with the ynreſiſted Pre 63 © SQL 2h 
The 
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The Merogorfeaven mouths Niles can  yeelds | 
No not all Africk arm '>48 higdefcnce; | P45 015113 31101 115 


Shall ſerue to hromd| MP eaſy ru dl Cordes» Exit | 


the 109 * Ea 3G abs; 37 '% 
6 EIIT<:; _ $4 + a, 4 F g 4 
STITCHES] $1131} OI3L08 pens "5 10 $iD6£2-7 
Ca. O where: Pat ooo fie >anad 
TT de rt , +. ES 
oO A 40k, +> 69 29Y big rocked, i *373 i& 


Oc whereas/il xr 
Ha or hed 


And all the bord, cons 1by EIN 


he by ry 
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Thatneuer knew the Liberty; is bon) 19 16 A 
But we that boaſt of Brurey and Colatins,.. [1 
And gory we rh $4 proud Tarquhonante,”- 


ll De geervecal Soy Las rarer PN _ 
F ::388 OUT Y: resly Conſul naw! mact'"s 


il Andſo _ FE ,nowde (eruc? 4): »:1; p 
Il They lie that ſay in-Heauen thereisa/powre > 110) 
it That for to wracke the Gnnes "ng meng: ': Ns 
n Holds in his hand a ſts theves tked dare,/ 11113 11! 1 
Ut Why WOL them downo.op Ofre mount; bnA 
it Or woun the vndexric | \REdaope,- we TC) bv bs. 
j And not riyne ſhower Bi | dead-doingdarts, | 
s 14 Tet in{lamegand Sulphures ſmothering heate: | 
E }; Vponthe wit ſed andaceurſ armes { LOI INE UGHN "A | 
> That cruell. 'gain(t their Country Sons aa 
s Rome ware thytalltholeprodigies foretould, 1+)! > 1] 
g 18; When angry heauens did powre downe howernofbleod 
E i And fatall {\amets in the heauens did blaſe, [vv 
= And alltheStatuesinthe Templebla(t, 7 - - 
| | Did 5 the luſke of Romaine yberty - 
4 Them 


Gods haue deſtined-chine end, KY VG DN 
Yet as a Motherhauing loſt NE IA " 
i ( ato (hall waite vpon thy rragick hearſe,. } | | 
| 1 And neuer leaue thy cold, and oodles corſe « 

Vetunca ſad an4 dolfall funcrali fong,,' - mg 
[ |} 96] a 
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- 4 30 TOUTE 313} D3! PL $7 
095 Ocas ompey hctrrmitahe fy ax 
And leaue thy poareGornebia thus forlome,”> | | 
Is 'rour bad thy.crue}Uwill - Ls? g«t] mn By | 


That {till it ſeners in extremitys2:!1 51 uh; 
SE us 17 115 


Nothing ſhall 
That ſheee 

Poms. Tis for t fo 
Whoſe ſatty Ip 
BecauſeTloue thee 


Thatthou(eete 


Talproealt 
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And wenn, the pornpe 
The Seathallpay the tribr 
For to adorne thy goulden y 
Which in their curled knors,my thoughts do hold, 
es captiud to thy beauties conquering power, 
; Gato, 4 marveyle notat that which tables tell, 
_ Howrauiſht Helfermoned the angry Greeks, 
To vndertakeeleuen yeares tedious feege, = 
To re-obtayne a beauty fodiunne, pips. 
When I beheld thy ſweete compoſed face. 
O onely worthy for whoſe matchlesſake, 
Anorher ſ-eze,and new warres ſhould ariſe, 
Hetlor bedragde about the Grecian campe, = 
| And Troy againe ediiftuinied with Greeean fire. - 
Cleo, Great Prince,whatthanks can Cleopatra giue, 
Nought haue poore Virgins to requite ſuch good: 
- My ſimple ſelfe and ſermce then youchſafe, . 
And letthe heatens,and he that althings ſees, og 
With equall eyes ſuch ments recompence, 
I doe not ſceke ambitiouſly torule, © _ 
And in proud Afritatg monarchize. 
lonely crauethat what my farher gave, 
© Whoin his laſt be-heſt did dying,will, 
# That I ſhould ioyntly with my brother rene: | | 
But How ſweetthoſe words drop from thoſe hunny lips 
Which whilſt ſhe ſpeakes rhey ftill cach other kiſle, 
(/a,Rargne,I,fiilraigne in Czar: conquered thoughts, 
There build thy pallace,and thy fun#brightthroner 
There ſway thy Scepter,2nd withit beat downe, _ 
T hoſe traiterous thoughts(if any darcaryſe:) 
That will not yeeld to thy PETE = 
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Famous for amorous Zeanders death: 

And now by gentle Fortunes ſo am bleſt, 

Asto behold what mazed thoughtes adnmre: 

Heauens wonder, Natures and Exrths Ornament, 

And gaze vpoathele firy ſun-bright eyes: |... \ 
The Heavenly ſpheares which Loue and Beauty mooue, 
Theſe Cheekes where Lillyes and red-roſes ſtrive, 

For ſoucraignty,yet both do cquall raigne:. 
Thedangling trelles of thy curled haire, 

Nets weaudto cachour frayle and wandring thoughts: 
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Thy beauty ſhining like proud Phebneface, 
When Garges vlittereth with his radiant beames 
He on his gouid:ntrapped Palfrey:rrides, 
Thac from their noſtze's-do the motning blow, 
Through Heanens grext pally pav'd with ſhining. 
Thou art the fized pole ot my Soulestoy, ., ,- | {ſtares} 
Bout which my reſtcles thoughts are ouer turn d:--/ - 

My Cynthia, whoſe glory never wayncs, . 
Guydiag the Tide of mine affetions: _  - 
That with the change of thy unperious lookes, _ 
Doſt make my doubtfull joyes toeb and flowe, T 

C/:o, Mightall the deedes thy hands had ere achiu'd, 
That make thy farre extolled nameto ſonnd: 

From ſun-burnt Eaſt vato the V Veſtern lles, 

V Vhich great Neptunus fouldeth 1n his armes, 

It ſhallnot be the leaſt to ſeat a Maide, 

And inthroniZe her in her natiuz right, '# 

Lord. V Vhatnecde youſtanddilputing on yourright, © % 
Oc prouing title tothe «Egiprian TE. | | 
Borne to be Queenaand Emprelle of the world, 

«An, Oathy perfection let me cuer gaze, 
Andeyes now learneto treadealouers maze, 
Heere may you ſurfer with delicious ſtore, 
The more you lce ,deſireto looke the more: 
VYpon her face a garden of delite, 
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Exceeding far eAdorirfayned Bowre, © 
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The Tragedy 
Ruling like Nepowne in nihemiend Seats. - +; 
Whobalely nowby L, Land nd — 
The heaugnly Tgreraprole olecuting wrath, 

YetSeanorLan \ SW pu trom this i iary. 
O how it ioyes. mp diſcordthirſting thoughts, 
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They ſay he was aflonjſhed with his lookes. 
Marius, had I beene there,thou neere m_ liu'd 
To brag thee of thy ſeauen Conſulll v8 
eMchil, Bratiely "afolu d,Noble ak 
The damwnedit Mfrs that ere | heard lpeake: 
Bur great men ſtill nuſthaue ſuch inſtruments, 
To bring about theirpurpoſe, which once donne, 
The TOnrS gw bur des e doer hates. 1 4 
Thou ſhaltno leſlg(Noas Remo maa en, on {f7 
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And hoping wer am.cometoſhore:.,, _ 


In Egypt bend ara Jy. ke aboade,... Ent = 1%} o 
Sem, Fayth longer. Perpey then thou ; 
Poem, See now: nn chs,vhom- your expe, SR 
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Ot Fortunes change ſec hcere a preſident, . | 
Who whilom did command; now mult intreate | 
And ſue for that whichto accept ot late, -- 
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"TheTragedy ' 


Sem, [pray thee Pompey do not ſpend thy breath, 
In reckning vp theſe ruſty titles now, 
Which thy ambition grac'd thee with before, 
] miſt confef{e thou wert my Generall, 
But that cannot a vaile to ſaue thy life. 
Talke oi thy Fortune while thon hiſt, © 
There is thy fortune Pompey in my fiſt. 
Poms. O you tharknow what hight of honor meanes, 
ws tis ye m:n ence dn yn es lap, | 
aueclimd the heizhe oueraignety. 
From all that pomp to becaiPiiodilang down, 
You may conceaue what Powpeydothſuſtayne, 
] was not wont to walke thus allalone, LK 
But to be met with troopes of Horſe and Men. 0 
With playes and pageants to be entertaynd, ' 
A courtly trayne royall rich way, 
With ſpangled plumes, that dauncedin the ayre, ' 
Mounted on ſteeds,with braue Capariſons declet, 
That in their gates did ſeemeto ſcornethe Earth, 
Was wont my intertaynmentbeauticfie, 
Butnow thy comming isin meaner fort, * 
T hey by thy fortune will thy welcom rate, YE 
Sem. What doſt thou for ſuch entertaynement looke, 
Pompey how ere thy comining hether bees 7 0 
I haue paid for thy going hene@” 1 11401007 
- eAchi, I viill draw neere,and with fayre pleafing ſhew, 
Wellcome great Pompey as the Siren doth LISOIN OTA 
The wandering ſhipman with her charming ſong. 
Pom. O how it greeues a noble hauty mind, | + 
Framed vpin honors Yncontrouled ſchoole, * ' 
To ſerue and ſue,whoe erft did rule and {[wayÞ oo 
What ſhall I'g0e and ſtoope to Ptolomey, LWIYET -, Wat ; 
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Nought to a noblemind moregreefecan bring” 
Then bea begger where thou wert a King, © | 
eAch. Wellcome a ſhore moſt great and gratious prince 
Welcome to :AEoipt and to Ptolomey, TED 5:41 iT; PHY Of VN 
The King my Mailteris at hand my Lordj 7 5) 74. 
To grat ate your ſafe ariuall heere. PEE TITS 1G!it 4 
; oe Sem, 


| 2 36 of Tulins Ceſar, 
Sem, This is the King,and here is the Gentleman; 
Which muſt thy comming gratulateanon, __ 
Pom. Thanks worthy Lord vnto your King and you, 
| Ttioyes me much thatin extremity, 
Tfound ſo ſure a friend as Pto/omey, 
Sem, Nowis thedate of thy proud life expicd, 
To which my poniard wuſt a f ynt put, 
Pompey trom Ptolomey I cometo thee, 
From whome a preſant and a guift I bring, 
This is the gift and this my meſlage is Stab him 
Pom, O Villainethou haſt flayne thy Genoerall, 
And with thy bate hand gor'd my royall heart, 
Well I have lived tall to thatheightI came, 
That all the world did tremble ar my name, 
My greatnefle then by fortune being enuied, 
Stabd by a murtherous villaynes hand [ died. 
eAch, Whatis he dead, then ſtrajght cut ofhis head, 
That whilom mounted with ambicions wings: 
(c*/ar no doubt with praiſe and noble thanks, 
| Regarding well this well deſerued deede, 
Whome weele preſent with this moſt pleaſing gift, 
S-m, Loe vou my mailters, hee that kills but one, 
Ts ſtraight a Villaine and a murtherer cald, 
But they that vſe to killmen by the great, 
And thouſandes ſlay through their ambition, 
They are brave champions, and Rout warriors cald, 
Tis like that he that itcales a rotten ſheepe. 
That in a dich would e}fe haue caſt his hide, 
4 | HeforhisJabour hath the haltars hier, 
iy, #:* Bur Kivgs and might Princes of the world, "W 
F » By letter pattens rob both Seca and Land. 
Donot then Pompey of thy murther plaine, 


Since thy ambirion haltetke world hath flayne, 
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| (orne,O traterous villaines,hold 5 owir murthering hands, 
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TheTrapedy 
Or ifthat needes they muſt be waſhtin blood, © +. 
it Imbruc them heere,heere in Cornelia breſt, + 
1/7 18 Ay mee as I ſtood lookime from the Ship | 
1/4 IÞ (Accurſed ſhippe that did not ſmmke 2nd drowne: 
\ 7 And ſo haue ſau'd me from foloath'd a fight) 
is Thee to beho!d whatdid betide my Lord, 
My Pompey deere(nor Pompey now nor Lord) 
Tawe thoſe villaines thatbut now were heere- 
Bucher my loue and then with violence, 
To drawe his deare beloued Body hences 
What doft thouſtand to play the Oratrix, 
And tell a tale of thy deere hul bands death? 
Doth Pompey,doth thy love mone thee no more? 
Go curſed Cornelia rent thy wretched haire, 
Drowne blobred cheekes in ſeas of falteſt teares. 
Andif,it be true that ſorrowes feeling powre, 
Could turne poore Niobe into a weeping {tone 
O let mee weepe a like,and like oe vn ps 
And you poore lights, that ſawe this tragickſight, 
Be blind and punnith'd with cternall night, 
Vahappy long to ſpeake,bee neare ſo bould 
Since that thou this ſo heauy tale haſt tould, 
| Theſe are but womaniſh exclamations 
Light ſorrowe makes ſuch lamentations, 
Pompey no words my true griefecan declare, Fr 
This for thy loue ſhalbe my beſt welfare.” Sr4% her /elfe, 
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Ceſar. There ſterne Achillasand Fortunus lie, 
Traytorous Sempronins and proud Ptolomey, 
Go plcad your cauſefore the angry Khadamant, 
And tel hum why you baſely Pox:p-y ſlew. 
gd let your guilty blood appeaſe his Ghoſt, 

hat-now lits wandring by.ch*Styrian bankes, 
Vnworthy 
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of Inlius Caſar. 


Vnworthy ſacrifice to quite his worth, 
For Pompey thoughthou wert mine enemy, 
And vayne ambition mov'd vs to this ſtrifey 
| Yet now 11 death when ſtrife and enuy ceaſe. 
@ Thy princely vertues and thy nobleminde, 
Moue me to rue thy vndeſerued death, 
T hat found a greater daunger then itfled; 
Vnhapy man to ſcape ſo many wars, 
And to protra@t thy glorious day fo long, 
Here for to periſh in a barbarous ſoyle, 
And end liues date abd by a Baſtards hand, 
But yet with honour ſhaltthou be Intomb'd, 
I will enbalme thy body with wy teares, 
And putthy aſhesin an Vrae of gold, 
And build with marble a deſerued graue. 
Whoſe worth :indeede a Temple ought to have, 
 DoloSee how compatlion drawes foorth Princely tearef 
And Vertue weepes her enemies funcrall, 
So ſorrowcd the mighty « Licxander, 
When Zeſ:hand caul'd Darixs to dic, 
eat, Theſe greeued lorrowing Princes do with me, 
Toyntly agreein Contrariety, - 
acke we mourne,greeucd is our mind alike, 
Our gate isdiſcontented, heauy our lookes, 
Our ſ{orrowes 3ll a tke,but diſlike cauſe. 
Their foe is their zrifes cauſer which my friend, 
Itisthelofle of onethat makes them wayle, 
But Lchat one thereis a cruell one, 
Do wayle and greeue and vnregarded mone. 
Fayre beames caſt forth from theſe diſmayfu!l eyes, 
Chaine my poore heart,in loue and forrowes gues, 
Cleo, Forget ſweete Prince theſe ſad perlexcd thoughts, 
Withdraw thy mind in clowdy diſcontent, __ 
And with e/£giptian pleaſures fecd thine eyes, 
Wilt thou be hould the Sepulchers of Kings, 
And Monuments thatſpeake the workemens praylſe? 
He bring thee to Great Alexanders Tombe, 
Where he,whome all the w_ could not ſuffice, 
Ig 
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The Tragedy 


In bare ſix foote of Earth, intombed lies, 
And ſhew thee all the colt and curious art, 
Which cither {cops or our 2demphis boaſt: 
Would you command a banquitin the Court, 
He bring you to a Royall goulden bowre, .* 
Fayrer then that wherein great /ove doth ft, 
And heaues vp boles of Near to his Queene, 
A ſtately Pallace, whoſe fayre doblc jun 
Are wrought with garniſh d Carucd Juory, 
Ard ately pillars of pure bullion framd. 
With Orient Pearles and Indian ſtones imboſt, 
With golden Roofes that gliſter like the Suane, 
Shalbe prepard to entertaine my Loue: 
Or wilt thou ſee our :Academick Schooles, 
Or hcare our Pcicſtsto reaſon of the ſtarres, 
Hence Plato fecht his deepe Philoſophy: 
And heere in Heauenly knowledg they excell, 

Azntho. More then moſt faire, another Heauen to me, 
The ſtarres where on lle gaze ſhalbe s face, 
Thy morall deedes my ſweete Philoſophy, 
Venus themnſe whoſe ayde I muſt implore: 
Olet meprofit in this ſtudy belt, 
For Beauties ſcholler Iam-now prefcſt, 

Lord, See how this faire Egiptian Sorceres, 
Enchantes theſe Noble warriars man-like mindes; 
And melts their hearts in loue and wantones. 
 Ce/. Moſtglorious Queene, whole cheecetull ſmiling 
Expcll theſc cloudes that ouer caſt my minde, (words) 
Ceſar will ioy in Cleopatrasioy,, 
And thinke his fame no whit diſparaged, 
To change his armes, and deadly ſounding droms, 
Forloues {weete Laies,and Lydian harmony, 
And now hang vp theſe Idle inſtruments, 
My warlike ſpeare and vncontrouled creſt: 
My mortall wounding ſword and filuer ſhield; 
And vnder thy (weete banners bearethe brunt, 
Of p-acetull warres and amarous Alarmes: 
Why Mars humlclte lus blaudy ragealayd, 

fp Dallying 


of Inlias Caeſar. 
Dallying in Ve»»s bed hath often playd, 
And great A/cides,when hedid returne: 
From Luo: taſ kes, and Nemean vittories, 
From monſters fel!, and Ncmean toyles: 
Repoſcd himſclte in Detaniras armes. 
Heecre will I puch the pillars of my fame, 
Heere rhe »or vitra ot my labors write, 
And with theſe Cheekes ot Rotes,lockes of Gold, 
End my liues date, and trauayles manifould. 
Dols, How many lets do hinder vertuous mindes, 
From the purſuit of honours duereward, 
Be tides Caribassand tell Scyl/as ſpight: 
Mare dangerous Circe and Ca/ip/oes cup, 
Then plcaſant gardens of A/cionus: 
And thouſand lets voluptiouſneſle doth offer, 
Ce/. I will regard no more theſe murtherous ſpoyles, 
And bloudy trumphs thar 1 lik'd of late: 
Butin loves pleaſures ſpend my wanton dayeg, 
lle make thee garlondes of ſweete ſmelling flowers, 
And with fane rofall Chaplers crownethy 
The purple Hyacinth of Phebns Land; 
Freſh Amarithns that doth never die, 
And faire Narciſſus deere reſpendent ſhoars, 
And Violets of Daffadilles ſo ſweete, 
Shall Beautify the Temples ofmy Love, 
Whil'ſt 1 w:ll {ll gaze on thy beautions eyes, 
And with Aandeotins ki{les bath thy Cheekes, 
Cl:o, Come now taire Prince,and feaſt thee in our Courts 
Where libezall Ceres,and Ziews far, Tr | 
Sha!l powre their plenty forth and fruirfull ſtore, 
The ſparkling liquor ſhall ore. flow his bankes: 
And Ieretlearne to bring forth pleaſant wine, 
Fruitfull Arab14,and the furtheſt Ind, 
Shall ſpend their treaſuriesof Syicery, | il 
VVith Nardus Coranets weele __—_ our heads; - c- 
And al the while melodious warbling notes, | | in 
Paſling the ſezuen-fould harmony of Heauen: 
Shall {ccmeto rauwiſh our enchanted TOI 
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The ; Tragedy 


Tims is the feare of vakinde Prolomey, 
Changed by thee to fealt in lolity: 

Amho, O Thom mine eares ſuck yp her hn y words, 
The whilſt mine eyes do prey vpon her face: 

Ceſ. Winde wethcn Anthoay with this Royall Queene, 
This day w-ele ſpend in mirth and banqueting, 

Aztho. Had 1Queene, Junoes heard-mans hundred cies, 
To gaze vpon thele'two bright Sunnes othirs: 
Yet would they all beblinded inſtantly. 

Ce/, V Viat hath ſome M:-lancholy diſcontent, 
Ore-come thy minde with trobled pa pe | 

Avzt. Yet being > rope with the Sunn 
Her beauties plc © 7 p52 would r 
Decaycd of with reſh variety 

Lord. Lord Anthony 
Laſers — thee to the ro mo i 

at{aire Queene Cleopatra hath prepa 

A®tho. Pardonme backs Ceſar and you Lords, 
Tn not attending your moſt gratious ſpeech 
Thoughts of my y Country,and: returne to Rome, 


what Nm trblemins; 
fealt, 


Som-whart diſt empercd my war” head. 
(of, Let nobekt t diltemper now thy minde, 
T his day to Bacchns w + conlecrate, 


Andindeepe goblers of the pureſt wine, 
Drinke healths vato our ſeuerall friends at home. 
Antho. It of my Country or of Rowe 1 thought, 


But ſpend my life in this ſweete paradiſc. | Exon - 


AKCI . 2, | CLOAT "Oh 7 7 
Enter ( wcero, Brutus ,Caſca,Camber,Trebonius. 


Cice. Moſt prudentheads,that with your councecls wiſe, 
Thepillars of the mighty Romeſuſtaine, 
You ſee@how ciuill broyles haue torne our ſtates 
And prinate ſtrife hath /x publique wg, 
Theſſaliaboalts that ſhe hath ſeenc our tall, 
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And Rome that whilow wont to Twanize, | 
And inthe necks of all the world hath rang d, 
Looſing her rule, to ſerue1s now confiraynd, 
Pompey the hope and ftay of Common-weale, 
VVhole vertues proaut'd Romre ſecurity = 
Now flies diſtreſ(t,difconſolate, forlorge, 
Renrach of Fortune, and the vitors fcoxrne, 

Ce/, V Vhat now is left for wretched Rome to hope, 
But in laments and bitter future woe, 
To wey the downefa!l of her former pridet 


_ Againe Tor/enna brings in Tarquins names, 
And Rome againe doth ſmoke with furious flames. 
In Pompey: tall wee all are onerthrowne, 


 VVholeFather of an Exi 


And ſubic& made to conqueror Tirany, 
Bru,” Moſt Noble (cer and you Romaine Pecres, 

Pardon the author of vnhappy newes, 
And then prepareto heare my tragick tale, 
V'Vith that ſame looke,that great Arrides ſtood, 
Artcruell alter ſtaind with Daughters blood, 
VVhen Pompey fled purſuing Ce/ars ſword, 
And thought to ſhun his following defteny. 
And then began to thinke on many a friend, 
And many a one recalled hee to mind 
Who in his Fortunes pride did leaue their lives, 
And vowed ſeruice at his princely feete, 
From out the reſt the yong Egiptian King, 

d baniſh'd man 


 Heeſeated had in throne of Maieſty, 


Him choſe,to whome he did commithis life 
= O, who doth remember good-turnes paſt) 
he Riſing Sunne,not Sertting,doth men pleaſe, 


'Toill committed was ſo you a truſt, 


Vato ſo baſe a Fortune fauoring minde. 
For he,the Conquerors fauor to obtaine, 
By Treaſon cau\ d great Pompey to be flaine 
Caſce, Odamned deede, | 
Cam, O Trayterous Ptolomey, : 
Tre, O moſt vayorthy and LE fat. 
3 | 
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The Trapcay 
Cum. What plages may ſerue toexpiate this a(t, 
Therouling ſtone or everturning wheele, 
The quenchles flames of firy Phlegeton, 
Or endles thirſt of which the Poets taike, 
Area'lto z2ntle for ſo viide a deede. 
Caf. Well did the (341/{s vnreſpeted verſe. 
B:d thee beware of Crora4iiih Nile, © 
Ter. And art thou in a barbarous ſoyle betrayd, 
Deftrawded Pompey of thy funccall rites, HE 
There none could weepe vpon thy funcrall hearſe, 
None conld thy Conſulſhipes and triumphs te], 
And in thy death ſet fourth thy ling praile, 
None would ere tothee a ſepulcher, 
Or put thine aſhesin a pretious vrne, > 
(ice, Peace Lords lament not noble Pompey? death, 
Nor thinke him wreched,cauſe he wants a Tombe, 
Heaucn couers him whome Earth denyes a ; 
Thinke you a heape of ſtones could himincloſe, 
Whoein the Oceans circuite buried is, 
And cuery place where Roman names are heard, 
The world 1s his grauc, where liuing fame doth blaze, 
_ His funeral! praiſc through his immortall trump, 
And ore his tombe vertue and honor ſits, 
With rented heare and eyes beſpent with teares, 
And waile and weepe their deere ſonne Pompey: death, 
Bru, Butnow my Lords for to augment this griefe, 
Ce/ar the S-rates deadly enimie, 
Aimes eketo vs,and mcanes to tryumph heere, 
Vpon poore conquered Rome and common wealth, 
Cz/, This was the cad at which he alwayes aymd, 
Tre, Then cnd all hope of Romaines hberty, 
Riſe noble Rom47negrife from rotten Tombes, 
And with your ſwordes recouer that againe: 5 
With your brauc prowes won,our baſenes loſt, 
Gie. Renowned Lords content yourtrobled minds, 
Do not ad Fuell to the conquerors fier. 
Which once inflamed will borne both Rome and vs. 
Caſar althoughot high aſpiring thoughtes, 


And 


. ” 
= 
-> 
3 
F 
jp 
= 
Aa .* 
—y ®* 
gg 
iS £ 
"I 
®. 
» == 
- 
Þ nr ee = 
@? \ 
ma 
= . 
\R_-- 
4 ” 
>> 
&# < 
Mime 
 < 
s 5 
ga 
"7 
> 
# x 
Lt 
Ao 
*» A 
[O_ 
”—_ 
[ - 
P_ 
< 
LJ 
Þ Us 
P 


of lulins Cefar. 
And yncontrould ambitious Maieſty, 
Yet is of nature faire and courteous, 
You fee hee commeth conqueror of theEaſty 
Clad in the ſpoyles of the Pharſalian fieldes, . 
T hen wee vnable to refit ſuch powre: 
By gentle peace and mecke ſubmiſſion, 
Mult ſeeke to pacity the vitors wrath. Eno. 


ACT 3 SCE 5. 
Enter Cats Senior and Cate Inwor, 


{ Car.$-n. My Sonne thou ſeeſt howeall are onerthrowne, 
That ſought their Countries free-dome to maintaine, 
Egipt forlakes vs, Pompey found his graue, 

VVhere hee moſt ſuccor did expetto haue: 

Scipio is ouerthrowne and with hus haples fall, 

Africkto vs doth former ayde denay, 

O who will helpe men in aduerfity : 

Yetlet vs ſhewe in ourdeclning ſtate, 

That ſtrength of minde,that vertues conſtaricy, 

Thaggrſt we did in our felicity, | 

Though Fortune fayles vs lets not fayle our ſelues, 
Remember boy thou art a Romaine borne, 

And { atees Sonne, ofme do vertue learne; 

Fortuneof others, aboucalthings ſee - 

T hou prize thy Countries loue and liberty, 

All bleſſings Fathersto their Sonnes can with - 

Heavens powre on thee, and now my ſonne with-drawe 
Thy ſelte a while and leaue me to my booke, 

Cat.1«n. What meancs my Father by this ſolemne leaue? 
Firſt he remembred me of my Fortunes change, | 
And then morecarneſtly did me exhort 
To Counrries love, and conftancy ofminde, 

Then he was woni:ſom-whats the cauſe, 
Put what 1 knowe not, O Heare I feare, 
His to couragious heart that cannot beare 
Thethrall of Reme and triumph othus for, 


T he Tragedy 

By his owne hand threats danger to his life, 

How ere it be at hand I will abide, 

VVayting the end ofthis that ſhal betide. Fx, 
Cato Senior with a books tm hit hand, 

ato Sen, Platothat promifed immortality, 

Doth make my ſoule reſolue it ſelfe to mount, 

V to the bowre ofthoſe Celeſt:all ioyes, 
V Vhere freed from lothed Priſon of my ſoule, 
In heauenly notes to Phzbus which ſhall ling; 
And P-er lo, Pecan loudely ring. 
Then fayle not hand to execute this deede, 

Nor faintnor heartfor to command my hand, 

V Vater not minde to counſell this refolue, 
But with a courage and thy liues laſt a, 
Now dol giue thee Kome my laſt farewell. 
Who caulc thou feareſt ill do therefore die, 
O talke not now of Can»a/oucrthrowe, 
And razc out of thy laſting Kalenders, 
Thoſe bloudy ſongesof Hilias difmall fight: 
And note with black, that black and curſcd day, 
When {2/ar conquered in Pharſalia, 
| Yetwill not1 his conqueſt glorific: . 
My overthrow ſhall neere higtriumph grace, - 
For by my death tothe world Ile make that knowne, 
No hand could conquer Cato but his ewne. fabs bimſeff, 

Enter Cato Ianior running to him. 

Ca.lus, O this it was.my minde told me before, 
VVhat meanes my pars bs with naked blade, _ 
Doſt thou aſſault, that faichfull princely hand: 
And mak'{t the baſe Earth to drinke thy Noble bloud, 
Bce not more flerne,and cruell'gaiaſt thy ſelfe, = 
Thea thy moſt hateful enemies would be, 
No Parthian,Ganle,IMooreno not Ceſar: (elfe, 
 VVould with ſuch cruelty thy worth repay, 
O ſtay thy hand, giue me thy fatall blade: 
VVhich turnes hisedge and wax«th blunt to wound, 
A breſt ſo fraught with vertue excellent, 

Qype” V,Vby doſtthoulerme of my firme _— 


nde 


—_—_—_— a _ 
of Inlins Caſar. 


_Vnkinde boy hinderer of thy Fathersioy, 
Why doſt thou ſlay me, or wilt thou betray 
Thy Fathers life vnto his foe-mens hands, 
And yet I wrong thy faith,and loue too much, 
 Inthy foules kindenefle, ris thou art vnkinde. 
Cat,Jnn, It for your {elfe you do this life reieQt, 
Yet you your Sonnes and Countries: ſake reſpe&, 
Rob not my yong ycares ot ſo ſweete a ſtay, 
Nor take from Rowe the Pillor of her ſtrength, 
Cat.Seze, Although I diegyet do 1 leaue behinde, 
My vertues fauor to bee thy youths guide: 
But for my Country,could my life it profit, 
Venotrefuſe to line that dicd for it, 
Now doth but one ſmal ſnuffe of breath remaine: 
And that to keepe, ſhould I mine Honor ſtaine? 
Crt, Iuri. Where you do {true to ſhew your vertue moſt, 
There more you do diſgrace it Cowards vic, 
To ſhun the woes and trobles of this life ; 
Baſely to flie to deaths fafe fanCtuary, 
When con'tant vertues doth the hotteſt brunt's, 
Of griefes allaultes vnto the end endure, 
Ca.S-11, Thy words preuaile ,come lift me vp my Son, 
And call ſome help to binde my bleeding wounds, 
Car.17i. Father go with a more will:ng minde, 
Then did -£neas when from Troar fire, 
He bare his Father, and did fo reſtore: 
T he greateſt gift hee had receiued before. Exit; 
Car.Seni. Now hauel freed mee of that hurtfull Loue, 
Which interrupted my reſolued will, _ 
Which all the world can neuer ſtay nor change: 
Ceſar whoſe rule commands both Sea and Land, 
I; not of powre to hinder this weakehand, 
And time ſucceeding ſhall behold that I 
Although not live, yet died courragiouſly, fab himſelfe. 
Enter Cato Tunior. | 
Ca_14ni.O haſt thou thus to thine owne harme deceiu'd me 
Well I percetue thy Noble dauntles heart: 
Becaulg it would not beare the Conquerors mlolerre, : 


The Tragerly 
Vſcd on it ſelfe this crue!l violence, 
J know not whether I ſhould morelament, 
That by thine owne hand thou thus flaughtred art, 
Or Toy that thou ſo nob]y did{t depart, Exit, 


FINIS,ACTVS, 2. 
Enter Diſcord. 


D;/. Now Ce/ar rides triumphantly through Rowe, 
And deckes the Capitol! with Pompey: ſpoyle: 
Ambition now doth vertues ſcat vſurp, 

Then thou Revengfull great -LdaſtriaQueene, 
Awake with horror of thy dubbing Drumm, 

And call the ſnaky furics from beloy, 

Todaſh the loy of their triumphing pride, 

Erinni kindle now thy Stigiav v9.74 

In diſcontented Bratz: boyling breſt, 

Let Car dic a bleeding ſacrihce, 

Vato the Soule ofthy dead Country Rome, 

Why ſleepeſt thou Ca/iw2wakethee from thy dreames 
And yet thou naught doſt dreame but blood and death. 
For dreadfull vifions do afrighr thy lcepe, 

And howling Ghoſts with gaſftly horrors cry, 

By Cir hand muſt wicked Ceſar dis, 

Now &ome calt of thy gaudy paintcd robes 

And Bop thy ſelfe in on ea weedcs, 

Change thy vainerriumphs into funcrall pops, 

And Ceſar caft thy Laurell crowne vival; 4 

And bind thy temples with ſat Cypre tree, 

Of warrs thus peace inſues,oi peace moreharmes, 
Thea erſt was wrought by tragick wars alarmes, Exit. 


+ hs FS ; a if 
Evnter Caſſius. 


Caf. Harke how C2/ari ms with refoundin 9 ſhoutes, 
Tell heaucus of their pompes and vicorics, 
Ce/ar 
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of Tulins Caſay. 

$ (/#>thatlong in pleaſures idle lap, 

And daliance vayne of his Proud Curtezan, 

H:d luld his ſterne and bloody thoughts aſleepe, 

Now in Reme ſtreets ore Remarnes cometo triumph, 
And to the Romains ſhews thoſe Trepheyes (ad, 
Which from the Remaines he with blood did cet: 
The Tyrant mounted in his goulden chayre, 
Rides drawne with milke white palferies in like pride, 
As Pheba: trom his Oricntall gate, 

Mounted vpon the firy Phlegetons backes. 

Comes prauncing torth,ſhaking his dewic locks: - 

Ceſar thou artin glovyes cheefeſ] pride, 

Thy ſonne is mounted in the higheſt poynt: 

Thou placed art intop of fortunes wheele, 

Her wheele muſt turne,thy glory mult echpſe, 
Thy Sunne deſcend and looſe bis radianthght, 

Andif none be,whole countryesardentloue, 

And Iofle of Roman liberty can mouc, | 

He be the man that ſhall this taske 

Caſſivs hath vowed it todead Pompey: ſoule, 

Caſſius hath yowed it to afflicted Rome, 

Caſſius hath vowed it,witnes Heauen and Earth, Ex# 
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ACTVS 3. SCENA 32: 
Enter Ce/ar, Anteny,Dolobella, Lords,two Romaines,& others 


Ceſar.Norx have ſhaked of theſe womaniſh linkes, 

I n which my captiud thoughts were chayned a fore,. 
By that fayrechatmirg C:rces wounding look, 

And now like that ſame ten yeares trauayler, 

Leauing be-hind me all my troblespalt. 

I come awayted with attending fame, 

Who through her ſhrill triump doth my name rel 

And makes proud Ther and Lygnrian Poe, 

(Yet a ſad witner of the Sunne-Godslofle,) 

Beare my names glory to the Ocean mayne, 


Which to the worldsend ſhall u bound it agung 
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The Tragecy 

As from Phegiean fields the King of Gods, 0 
With conquering ſpoyles and Trophens wie returnd, 

When great Typhens tell by thundering darts, 

And rod away with their Czleſtiall troops, 

In greate!t pride through Heauens ſmooth paued way, 

$2 (hallthe Pompeous glory of my traine, 

Daring tomatch ould $2t-z: kingly Sonne, 

Calldownetheſe goulden lampes tromthe bright skic, 

And lcaue Heauen blind,my greatnes to admire, 

This !aure!l garland in fayre conqueſt made, 

Sha'l ſtayne the pride of -£1adnescrowne, 

C'ad ia the beauty of my glorious lampes, 

( */[i2per leauethy ſtarry chayre, 

And onmy Sun-brizht Chariot wheels attend, 

Whaich in triumphingpompe doth Ceſar beare, 

To Ear:hsaſtoniſhment,and amaze of Hetnen: 

Now looke proude Rome from thy ſeuen-fould (eate, 

Ani ſee the world thy ſubieR;at thy feete, ' 

And /':/ar ruling ouerall the world, 

Dol2. Now let vs ceaſe to boaſt of Romulus, 
Firſt author of high Rome and Romaines name. 
*Nortalke of $-2»rz5, worthy Africans, 

Tie ſcurge of £:4;4,and of Carthage pride, 
Norof vncenquered P.c#/ur daunties minde, 
Since Ce/ſars glory them exceedes as tarre 

As ſhining Phebe doth the dunmeſtarre, 

Ant, Like as the Ship-man that hath loſtthe Rarre. 
By which his doubtful! ſhip he did direct, 
Wanders in darkenes,and1in Cloudynight, 

So hauing loſt my ſtarr,my Gouernelle, 
Wrich did direft me, with her Sonne- bright ray, 
In grecfe I wander and in fad diſmay: 
And thovgh of triumphes and of vittoryes, 
I dothe out-ward fignes and'7Fophter beare, 
Yet ſeemin* inward mind vater thatface, 
Whoſe collours to theſe Triumpnhes is diſgrace, 
Ld, As wienfrom vanquiſhed Aicedonia, 
Trinnptungore King Per/7u: ouerthrow, 


: # 


Conquering 


£ 


of Tulins Ceſar. EE 


Conquering «£melins,in great glory came. 
Shewing the worlds ſpoyles which he had bereft, 
Fiom the {ucceſlor18ot great Llexander, 
V. ith ſuch high pomp,yea greater victories, 
( </ar trumphing coms into fayre Rome, 
7. Rem, Inthis one Champion all is comprehended, 
- Which ancient times in ſeuerall men commenged, 
eAlcidgs{trength, Achilles davntles heart, 
Great Ph1//;ps Sonne by magnanimity, 
Sterne Pyrhas vallour,and great Hettors might, 
And all the prowes,thatether Greece orTroy, 
Brought for thin that ſame ten years Trozans warre. 
2. Rom. Faire Rome gzeat monument of Romnlus, 
Thou mighty ſeate of conſuls and of Kings: 
Ouer. victorious now Earths Conquerer, 
Welcome thy valiant ſonnethatto thee brings, 
Spoyles of the world,and exquies of Kings, 
Ceſar, The conquering IiTue of immortal /owe, 
Vhichin the Per ſian ſpoyles firſt fetch his fame, 
Then through x7ydaſſp:.,and the (a/pian waves, 
Vatothe ſea vnknowne his praiſe did propagate, 
Muſt to my glory vayle his conquering creft: 
The Lybick Sands,and Africk S:rts hee paſt. | 
 Batlriansand Z ogaians ;knowne but by their names, 
W :ereby his armes reſifiles, powers ſubdued, 
And Gazges ſtreames congeald with 1-4ian blood, 
Could not tranſeport his burthen to the ſea. 
But theſe nerelerne@at 7ars his games to play, 
Nor toſt theſe bloody bals,of dread and death: 
Arar and proud Saramnaſpeals my praile, 
Robdans ſhrill Tritens through their braſen trumpes, 
Ecco my fame againſt the Ga/han Towers, 
And 1/: wept tolee her daughter Thames, 
Chaingehber cleere criſtall,to vermilian ſad, 
The big bond German,and Heluetian ſtout, 
Which well haue learned to toſle a tusked ſpeare, 
And well can curbe a noble ſtomackt horſe, 


Can Ce/ar;/vallour witnes to thew greefe a 
. _ | : 


The Tragedy 


Twha the mighty AfrichPotenete, 


| That with his cole-black N-7---: to the eld, 
j Backt with Numidian and Geiritizn hole, 

, =: H ith felc the puiſfance &* a Romaniword, 

1 Ientred 4/74 with my banners (pred, 

1 Diſplayed the -£gle on the Euxin ſea: 

| By /a/on firſt, and ventrous Arg cut, 

And in thErough Cimerian Boſphorun 


A heauy witneſle of Pharnaces flight, 
Andnow am come to triumph heere in Rowe, 


| V Vith greater glory thea ers Romainedid. ZEFxennt, 
| Sound drums and Trumpets amaine, 
þ Enter Anthony, 
A»ths, Alastheſe truumphes mbouec not me at all, 
But only do renew remembrance fad, 


Ot her triumphing and imperiouslookes,' 

" V Vhich is the Saint and Idoll of my thoughtes: 

#1 Firſt was I wounded by her percing eye: 
Next priſoner tane by her captiuing ſpecch, 
And now ſhee triumphes ore my conquered heart, 
In Cypids Chariot ryding in herpride, 
And feades me captine bounde in Beauties bondes: 
Ce/arslip-louc, that neuer touch d liis heart, 
By preſent triumph and the abſent fire, - 
Is now waxt could ; but mine that was more deeps 
Iagrauen in the marble of my breſt, 
Nor time nor Fortune ere can raZe it out, 

Enter Authonics bonus fenns. 

Gen, Anthony,baſe femall Anthony, 
Thou womans ſouldiar, fit for nights aſTaults, 
Haſt thou ſo ſoone forgot the diſcipline, 
And wilſometaſkes thy youth was trayned to, 
Thy ſoft downe Pillow, was a helme of ſtcele; 
The could damp carth,a bed tocaſc thy toyle, 
Afrigtcd ſlumbers were thy golden ſleepes; 
Hunger and thirſt thy ſweeteſt d-licates, 
Sterne horror, ga(tly woundes, pale greeſly death: 
Thy winde depretſing pleaſures and debghts, 


And 


of Tulius Ceſar, 
And now ſo ſoone hath on enchanted face, 
Theſe manly labours luld in drowſy ſleepe: ef"; 
The Gods( whoſe meſlenger I heere do ſtand ) | 
Will notthen drowne thy fame in Idleneſle: 
Yet muſt Phs/ippi fee thy high exploytes, 
And all the world ring of thy ViRories, 
Antho, Say what thon art, that in this dreadful ſort 
Forbidd'ſt me of wy Cleopatra 5loue. ef 
Gen, Tamthy bcnns Gemns, A thong, 
VVhich to thy duleares this do prophecy: _ 
That fatall face which now doth ſo bewitch thee, 
Liketo that yains vnconſtant Greekiſh dame, 
V'Vhich made the ately //5an towres to ſmoke, 
Shall thouſand bleeding Ronrains lay one ground: 
Hymen infable not m ſaferon robes, 
Inſtcad of rounds ſhall doletull dirges finge, 
For nuptiall tapers,ſhall the furies beare, 
Blew-burning torches to increafc your feare: 
The bride-grooms fcull (hal make the bridal bondess 
And hel-borne hags all dance an Antick round, 
VVhile Hecate Hymen(hev, heu) Hymen crics, 
And now methinkes | ſec the ſeas blew face: 
Hidden with ſhippes,and now the trumpers ſound, 
And weake Canopus with the » £ ole ſtrives, 
Neptune amazed at this dreadfull tight: 
Cals blew ſea Gods for to behold the fight, 
Glaucus and Paxepen, Proten: ould, | 
VVho now for feate changeth his wonted ſhape, 
Thus your vaine loue which with —_ begunne:? 
Inldle fport ſhall end with bloud and (hame, Exit. 
Anthe, VVhat waſt my G-ni#: that mee threatned thus? 
They ſay that from our birth he doth preſerue: 
And on mee will he powre theſe mulcrie 5? RE 
VVhat burning M2 1; what alarums of warre, 
VV hat ſhames did he to my loues pro; helie? 
O no hee comes as winged Alercnrie, 
From his great Father /oe,t'Anchiſeclo ne 
To warne kim leaue the wanton dallija'ice, 
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The Tragedy 


And charming pleaſures of the Ty7i4» Court, 
Then wake the Astbony from this idle dreame, 
Caſt of theſe baſe effeminate paſhons? 
Which imelt the courrage of thy manlike minde, 
Aad with thy ſword receiee thy ſlceping prailte, Ex, 


ACT, 3. 03, Ole 


Enter Brutas, 


Bru, How long in baſe ignoble patience, 
Shall Ibchold my Countries wotull fall, 
O you braue Remains, and among it the reſt 
Moſt Noble Br=tus,faire befall your ſoules: 
Let Peace and Fame your Honored graucs awaite, 
Who through ſuchperils,and ſuch tedious warres, 
Won your great labors priſe {weete liberty, 
But wee that with our life did freedoms take, 
Anddid no ſooner Men,then free-men, breath : 
To looſe it now continuing (o long, | 
And with ſuch lawes,ſach yowes,fuch othes confirm'd 
Can nothing but diſgrace and (ſhameexpett: 
But ſoft what ſze I written on my ſeate, 
O vtinam Brute viueres, 
What mcaneth this,thy conrage dead, 
But ſtay,reade forward , Brute mortuns ec, 
I thou art dead indeed, thy courrage dead 
Thy care and loue thy deareſt Country dead, 
Thy wented ſpirit and Noble ſtomack dead. 
© Emer Caſſuns, 
Cſ;, The times drawe neere by gratious heauens 
When 7h:/ips Sonne muſt fall in Babiloy, _ (aſlignd) 
In his trumphing proud perſumption: 
But ſee where melancholy Brutus walkes, 
Whole minde is hammering on no meane conceits 
Then ſound him Caſſmr,fec how hee isinclined, 
How fares young Br«tr-1n this tottering ſtate, 
Br, Eucn as anidle gazer,that bcholdes, Wn 


of lalias Ceſar. 

His Countries wrackes and cannot ſuccor bring, 

(aſſie Bat wil Bate alwaies in this dreame remaine, 
And not bce mooued with his Countries mone, 

Bru, OthatI mightin Lethes endles ſleepe, 
And ncere awaking plcaſant reſt of death 
Cloſe vp mineeyes;thatIno more might ſee, 
Poore Romes diſtreſle and Countries miſery, 
_ Cxf1, No Bratuslive,and wake thy fleepy minds 
Stirre yp thoſe dying, ſparkes ofhonors fire, 
V Vhichin thy gentle breaſt weare wontto flame: 
Sec how poore Romeoppreſt with Countries wronges, 
Implores thine ayde,that bredtheeto that end, 
Thy kin{-mans foule from heaven commandes thing azde:s 
Thatlaftly-muſt by theerecciuc his end, 
Then purchas honor by a glorious death, 
Or live renown'd by ending Ce/#-- life. 

Brx. Icanno longer beare the Tirants pridg, 
I cannot hearemy Country crie for ayde, 
And not bee mooued with her pitious mone, 
Br«:#5thy ſoule ſhallnever morecomplaine: 
Tizat from thy hinage and moſt vertuous ſtock, 
A biftard weake degenerat branch is borne, 
For to diſtaine the honor of thy houle. 
No mare ſhall now the Remains call me dead, 


Te live againe and rowze Meg thoughts: 


| And with the Tirants death begin this life. 
Rome now I come to rearethy ſtates decayed, _ 
V'Vhen or this hand ſhall curethy fatall wound, 
Or elſe this heart mnerappn the ground. 


Caf. Now heauenl ſee applaudesthis enterpriſe, 

And Rhadamanthintothe fatall Verne, 
That lothethdeath,haththruſt the Tirants name, _ 
Ceſar the lite that thou in bloud haſtled: 
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Enter Ceſar Ani hony Dolobella, Lords, and athert, 


C27 Now ſervile Pharthiaproud in Romaine ſpoile 


Shail piy her ranſome voto {fars Ghoſt: 
Which vareucoged roues by the Stygian ſtrond, 
Exclaming on 0 ſlyugeiſh negligence, 
Leaneto lament brane Romans,loe Icome, 

Like to the God ot batrell, ad withrage, 

To de their rivers with vermilion reds + 

Tie fill Armenanrplaynes and Median hils, 
Wh carkaſes of baRard Scithian broode, 
"And there proud Princes will I bring to Remey 
Chaincd in fetters to ray charnot whecles: 
Defire of fam? and hope of [weete _—_ | 

W ich in my breſt hath kindled ſucha flame, 
As nor Ewpkrates,nor {weet Tybers (treame, 
Can quench or ſtack this feruent boyling heate* 


Theſe conquering ſouldiers that have followed me, 


From vanquiſht France to ſun-burnt Mere, 


Matciing the beſt of A/exanderstroopes, | 
Shall with their lookes put Parthiantoes to flight, / 


And make them twiſe turne theirdeceitfull lookes, 


- 


# 


Axt.The reſt!e(le mind that harbors forrowing thoughts, 


And is with child of noble enterpriſe, | > 
Doth neuer ceaſe from honors toileſome taske, 
Tiliit bringes forth Erernall gJorycs broode. 
So you fayre braunch of yertucs great diſcent, 
Now having finuſh'd Ciuill warres ſad broyles, 
In:end by Parthian.tripmphes toenlarge,, 


. . 


Your contryes limits;andyour ownerenowne,/ ' © |: 


But cauſcin Siler ciuil writs we finde; | > >!) 


None but a King that conqueſt can atchiue,. ' 
Both forto croiwne your d:edes with due reward, 
And as auſpicious ſignes of viRtorye, 

| Wee here preſent you with this Diadem, 


4ord,And cuen as kings were baniſh'd Romes high throne 


Cauſe 


_ of Iulins Ceſar. 
Cauſe their baſe vice,her honour did deſtayne, 


So to your rale doth-ſhee ſubmit her ſelke, + 
T hat her renowne there b mp brighter ſhine, 
0 


( «/ar,Why thinke you that tis ambirions ſpur. 
T hat pricketh Cz/ar totheſe high attempts, 
Or hope of Crownes,or thought of Diadems, 
That made me wade through urs perilous deepes 
Vertue vato it ſelfe a ſhure reward, _ 
My labours all ſhall haue a pleaſing doome, 
If you but IudgelI will deſerue of Rome: | 
Did thoſe old Remarnes ſuffer fomuchill? 
Such tedious ſceges, ſuch enduring warrs? | OY 
Gt hs hates,and great Por/ennas < i 3 4:11. 

© baniſh proude iumperious tyrants rule? 
And ſhall — cuerdarirg houghts contend 
To marre what they have bronghtto happy end: _ 
Oc thinke you —_ my Fortunehath cxpeld, - 
My friends,come letys marchiniolity, - -. . 
Ile triumph Monarke-like ore conquering Remeg 
Or cnd my conqueſts with my countryes {poyles, 

Dole. O noble Princely reſolution. 
Theſeornot vitoryes that we ſocall, 
That onely blood and murtherous ſpoyles can vaunt* 
But this ſhalbe thy viRtory brave Prince, PEA. 
That thou haſt conquered thy owne cling thoughts, 
And withſthy vertue beat ambition downe, 
And this noleſle inblazon ſhall thy fame. | 
Then thoſe great deeds and chiualrous attempts, 
Thatmade hos conquerorin Theſſalia, 

eAnt, This noble mind and Pincely modeſty, 
Which in contempt of honours brightnes ſhines, 
Makes vs to wiſh the more for ſuch a Prince, _ 
Whoſe vertve not ambition won that praiſe, 
Nor hall we thinkeitloſle of liberty. 
Or Romaine liberty bem, eur po 7a ned 

o his Frince , n 

For toſubiet vst Icely prac: EH 


Whoſeth __ fayre vertuc an 


Vouchſafe then to accept this goulden crowne, TE 5 
5 | F 2 A 
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The Tragedy 
A giftnotequall to thy dignity; | 
Ce/. Dn you Lordtofor [ wilbe no King, 
An odiousname vnto the Romainecarc, | 
Ce/ar TIam,and wilbe Ceſar fill, 2 , 
No othertitle ſhall my Fortunes grace: 
Which I will make a name of gle ſtate 
Then Monarch, King or worldesgreat Potentate: 
Of /ovein Heauen, ſhall ruled beenks {kie, 
| TheEarth of Ceſar,with like any" | 
This is the Scepter that my crowne ſhall beare, - 
And this the golden diadem le weare, 
F. | A farre more richandroyallornament , | 
| [18 Then all the Cfownes that the proud Perſian gauet bY 
I | Forward my Lordes let Trumpets ſound our march, | 
And drums ftrike vp Reuenges fad alarms, 
Parthia we come with like incenſed heate, 
As great A*rides with the angry Greekes, 
Marchuog in fury topale wallsof Troy, 
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Tre. Brave Lords whoſe forwatd reſolution, 1 * 

Shewes yowdefcended from trueRomaine line, df. 

See how old Romein winterofher age, | 

Reioyſeth in ſuch Princely budding hopes, 

No leſle then once ſhe in Decins vertue did, 

Or great C mille; byinging back of ſpoyles, | 

Oa then braue Lordy ot this attempt b-gun, 

The ſacred Senate doth commend the deede : 

Your Countries loe incites you to the deed, 

Vertue her {elfe makes warrant of the Geed,.. 1 

Taen Noble Romans as you have begun:  /, vey 

Neuer deſiſt vatill thisdcede be done. I od 
C:/3. Tothee Reueng dath Caſſiss kneele him downe. 

Thou that brings quietto perplexed ſoules,. 

And borne in Hel yet harboreſt heaucns ioyes, 
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of Iulins Ceſar. 

Whoſe fauor ſlaughter is,and dandling death, ' 

Bloud-thirſty p Jun and ni( boding bliſs - vi} 4:1 

Brought forth 5 Fury,nurſe of cankered Hate, | 

To drowne in woe the pleaſures of the world, 

Thou ſhaltno morein duſkiſh Erebus = 

And darkeſome hell obſcure thy | 

Inſteede of love thou ſhalt my Godefle Sars> 12G | 

To thee faire Tem les Caſſius will eres; 50 t 1 oo vil 

And on thine akter built of Parian ſtone rn gel {lows 1! 

Whole Hecatombs will l offer vp.. + : I” 

Laugh gentle Godeffe on hn attemph, | GENA 

Yetint y aug hter let gg s 74 ' «5h J 

Beewrapt in oe woah 1zr' 
Bru, Another Tarquin is re be 

An other Bratus lives toatt the d 

Tis not one nation that this Tarquin = 

All Remeis ſtayn'd with his varul'd defi 

Shee whoſe imperiall ſcepter was invr'd: 

To conquer-Kings and'to controul the world, 

Cannot abatethe glory of herſtate , © [: 

To yceld or boweto'one mangproud defires” 50s 

Sweete Country:Rowe | here Brutus Yowedto m_ #44 HEEL. 

Tolooſe his life orelſe toſertheefree, ' 757 3 hit wort b 
C2; Shamebethis ſharethat re tt Ty © } 

That to,Rimerwealeit wouſt not ſacrifizey” ® 

My Poniardes-point ſhallpearcehipheart Ry 

As earſt his \worde Rome: bleeding (ide rang - nk 

And change his & tothe putpledie, Slay ues: ;( 

With res, 2: d had ſtayrd fa hofruh. 1 bugs) bnA 
Cam, Heedath retuſe thetitle efeIingy'o\ * mT MI 

But wee do ſee hee doth vſurp the thing: - i ms 1501 
Tre, Our ancfent ifreedome hee acherh more; 2e, 

Then ever King or Tyrantdid before,-+'t 5% 147 {bra 
Caſ. Tie Senatorsby himare aſpen; , «T .\ 2 

Rome, Romans, Cuty Feeedunaiind defac'd.”' ht E, yu wh 
Caſ(i, We comenotEords, as viireſolued men (> ac w 

For te ſhewe cauſes of thedeed decreed, -* £201" $9775 

Thus gs diſpute formee'andtell barn, redorowy? 


The Tragedy. 


This heart, hand;minde;hath Tala out to die: 

V it he true that fdries quench- lesthirſt, | 
Is pleal 'd with quaihng ot: ambitious bloud, 

Then al you deuills wher my Poniards poinr, 

And I wil broach you a b!dud-ſv cking heart: -. 
Which full of b\oud, muſt bloud ſtore to you yeecld, 
Were it a peerceto flint or marble ſtone: fd; vas} 32 305: 
— Whyſoitisfor Ce/arrhearr'sa ſtone, 1 
Els would bee mooued with my Countriesmone, / ( 
They ſay you furies inſtigate mens _ 

And puſh $7 hoy moe nniſh blou x rw 


Prick then mine Elbo:goademy blo Lanpſ 
Thatitmay, corre {yer amo heat, | Deewnt, 


ACTVS. 3. : SCENA 6. 


(Ce i Wh phi nyt tones to dig 554 with herdreames? 
Fhall wi beares feare Ce/ar-yadaunted heart, | 
Whome Pom pexs Fortune never cou 
Nor the Front horſe,nor « Mauritanianboe; | I: 
And now ſhall vainc illuſons mee 
Ort AIR 1a 27 wages" PEA 
Ca/phar, O deateſt Ce/ar,haſtthou ſcene thy x F 
(As troubled dreames to me did faine thee ſeene:) 
Torne, Wounded, Maymed, Blod-flaughtered Shame, 
©) thou aq ſclte wouldſt then hauedreadthy ſelfe: | 
And fear rochruſt thy hfe co.dangers mouth, Ire 
C2/. There you Oy folly of your dreame, .- 
For I am well,alive,yacaught , vatoucht, -- an 
C1lzhur, Twas in the Seaate-houle I ſawe theelo, 
And yet thou dreadles thither necdcs will go. 
_ Ce/, The Senateisaplace of _y not death, CoD 
But theſe were butdeludin 
C:/phur, O do notſet ſo little by drmona 
Drearnes ar divine, men-lay they come from loue, 
Beware betimes ,and bee ot wile to late: 
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of Inlitis Ceſar, 


Mens good indeuourschangethe wills ofFate,”” 

Ce/. Weepe not faire love ler wofull teares 
Bode mee, I knowe whatthou woulde not haue to hap 
It will diftaine mine honor wonne in fi he 
Toſay a we mans dreame could me a -% , 

Cal. O Cz/ar no diſhonaurcanlt thoiger, | 
In ſecking to-prevent Par chance; > + 
Foglc+hardy men do runneypon their death, | 
Bee thouin-this perſwaded by thy wife: 
No vallow bid»yhee caſt pa lifeg=< 253 
R _ Noa wp auld ehl Rs >: | 
- Todrcagd tholedangersthar' dr appearer - were 

Ca/.Thoumutad chance by fort:caſ;wile 47 
Or being doe ſ@y bdote-deshad Lwiſt/ © {G1 SHOTS! 
\«C2{7 KRadfor ted care Wher $ no fulpir TEES 
Wall to my greatnefic-berderifion,| pn pens 
Cal. There lukes an adder in the! yall A 

4 —_—_ $ of purpoſe alwayes hide eirfaces*: _ 

99 | gs more Ceſar s relolud togo, _ 

E bf. The Hzanens refolue thathee may lafe returne, | 

| For if ovght happentomy loue butwells 7 - 
His danger ſhaibe doubled with my death.-- _— 
| (11252 \ Enter Augits, Ay 1 - pg 4 
Angnr, I ,COme Fa are, but yet they ; are "AE 

Ce/. What haſt thou ſacrifiz d;as cuſtome 1 . 

| Before wee, enter inthe Senat-houſe. /* -* Wo 

Augar. O ſtay thoſe feeps thatleade theero thy de a 

The angry heauenswiththreeatning —— 

Bod:ng "miſchance,andbalfu!l mallacers, 

Menace the overthrowe of Ceſars powrer. G96; © 

Saturne (its fro - onthe God of Warre, © 
V Vhointheir Re aorion Dh 
Vaiting both ir bale-fullantluences,” [9-5 VE h By | wr 
To heape miſchance;and danger tothy lifez” | wh 
The Sacrificing beaſt is heart-les found:  - 

Sad ghaſtly fightes,and rayſed Ghoſtesappeare, 

Which fill the lent woods, with gronm Loniens 2:4. \- 
Th hoarſe Night-ravemtunest voyce, - 
And calls the bale-full Owle,:nd howling Doge , 
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1 Lhe Tragedy 
To make aconſort. Is whoſe ſadſong is this,” 
Ne cisthe.c ouerthrow of Ceſars bile. | Gs fs 


> i/ar.. The world is ſetto.fray mee from my wits, 
ters hartelesSactifice and viſions, 


| Howlinge na: cryes,and galily;gronesof Ghoſts, 
Soft Ce/er 9 Satatiolien mockery, 
'S! 


Of theſe Prodigious ſignesſentirom the Heauens, 
Calphurnias Dreat ame I which xk _— 


Which loues to you og hate offucha rae 
Makes me reuealeynto your excellence. \Cofer heb 
Smileſt thou,or think” Rithou it ſomeildetoy, 
Thout frowne anon to read ſo many names. 


That haue conſpird and Fwornethy bloody death, Exit. 
: "EmterCafſinr, 

Caſſis, Now muſt [ come,and with cloſe (ubtile pr'fh 
Deceaucthe prey that Ile deuoure anon, © 
My Lord the Sacred Senate doth expe&, - 
© Yourroyall preſence in Pompeins court: 

Ceſar. Caſſins they tell me that ſome daungers nigh. 
And death wir; in the Senate houſe. 

C/7, What danger or what wro can wr 

- Where harmelcs grauitic and vertue 

Tis paſt all daunger preſentdeath iris,» 
Nor is it wrong torenderdue deſert, 
To feare the Senators without a cauſe; 

Will bee a cauſe why thiile be to befeared,! ' 
(/a, The Senate > ſtayes for me in Pompepreourt, * 
And (ſar; heere, and daresnotigoe tothemy/” 

Packe hence all dread of danger and'of deaths” 

What muſt be'muſt bez C2/as preſtforall, - | 
Caſſi, Now | haue I ſent han headlong to his ende 

Vengance and death 6 wa ar mangr re BN 

Ceſar HT Pot F Har <3: 
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of Inlius Cafar. 

Which by my Poniard muſt bee cutintwaine, 

Thy chaire of ſlate now turn'd is to thy Beere, 

Thy Princely robes to make thy winding ſheete? 

The Senatorsthe Mourners ore the Hearſe, 

And Pompey: Court,thy dreadfull graue ſhalbe. 

Senators crie all at once. 
Omnes Hold downe the Tyrantſab him ts the death? 
Cz2ſi. Now d&th the muſick play and this the ſong 

That Ca//ius heart hath thirſted for ſolon?: 

And now my Poniard in this mazing ſound, 

Mult ſtrike that touch that muſt his ife confound, 

Stab on,ſtab on,thes ſhould your Poniards play, 

Aloud deepe note ypon this trembling Kay. * fab him, 
Buco. Bucolian ſends thee this, | flab him, 
Cum, And Gumber this. ſtab him; 
Caſ. Take this fr6 Caſca for to quite Romer wronges. _ 

Cy. Why murtherous vilaines know you wh6 you ſtrike, 

T1s C2/ar,Ce/ar,whom your Poniards pierce: © 
Ceſar whoſe name might well afright ſuch ſlaues: 

O Heauens that ſee and hate this haynovs guilt, 

Andthou Immortal! Toze that Idle holdeſt 

Deluding Thunder in thy faynting hand, 

Why ſtay it thy dreadfall doome , and doſt with-hold, 

Thy three-fark'd engine to reuenge my death: 

But if my plaintcs the Heauens cannot mooue, 

Then blackeſt he!l and Pixto bee thou judge: 

You greeſly daughters of the cheercles night, 

Wiiolc hearts, not praier nor pitty,crecould lend, 

Leauc the black dungeon of your Chaos deepe: 

Core and with flaming brandes intothe world, 

Reuenge,and death, bringe ſcated in yout eyes: 

And p}auge theſe villaynes for their trecheries, 

: Enter Brutus. 

Bru. Thauc held Anthony with a vaine diſcourſe, 

The whilſt the deed s inexecution, 

Butlives hee ſtill, yet doth the Tyrant breath? 

Cihalinging Heavens with his blaſphemies, 

Heere Br»1»: maketh a paſlage for thy Soule, 

G . 
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The TY agocy 


To plead thy cauſefor them whoſe ayde thoucrauef?, 

(2, What Brutzs to?rray nay thenlet me dic, 
Nothing wounds deeper theningratitude, 

Br, L bloody Cefar,{ zſar, Brutus too, 

Doth geeue thee this, and this ro quite Rowes wrongs, 

Caſſizs. O had the Tyrant had as manyliues, 

As that fell Hydra borne in Leyna lake, | 
That heare I ſhll might ſtab aad ſtabing kill, 
Till that more lives might bee extinquiſhed, 
Then his ambition, Rew#2nes Slaughtered. 

Tre. Howheauens haueiultly onthe authors head, 
Rerurnd the guiltles blood which he hath ſhed, 
And Pompey,he who cauſed thy Tragedy, 
Here breathles lies beforethy Noble Statue, 


Q 1 nter Anthony 
eLith. What cryes of deathreſound within my cates, 

Whome I doe ſee great Ceſar bucheredihus? 
What ſaid [ great? I Ceſar thou waſt great, 
But O that greataes was that brought thy death: 
O yvniuſt Heauens,(if Heavens at all there be, ) 
Since vertues wronges makes queſtion of your powers, 
How could your ſtarry eyes this ſhame b:hold, 

How could the ſunne lee this and not eclipze? 
Fayre bud of fam: il! cropt before thy time: _ 

What Hyrcan tygar,or wild ſauaze bare, * 

(For he more heard then Bore or Tyger was,) £1 
Durſt do fo vile and ex-crate adcede, | 
Could notthole eyes ſo full of maicſty, 
Nor prieſthood ( 0 not thus to bee prophand) 
Nor yet the rcucrence to this ſacred place, 

Nor flowing eloquence ofthy goulden.tounge, 
Nor name made famous throughimmortall merit, 

Deer thoſe nvrtherors from ſo vild a deed? 
Sweete friend accept thele obſequics of mine, 
Which hare with texres 1 doe vats thy hearſe, 
Aad thou being placed a mong the ſhining ſtarrs. 
Shalt doiwne from Hcaucn behold whatdeepe reveng, 


of 1alins Caſar 


[ willinflit vpon themurtherers, Exit with Cejar jn his 
LLLOE 
FIw1s, A. 3. 


Enter Diſcord. 


Dif. Brats:theu haſt what long deſire hath ſought, 
Ceſar Lyes weltring in his purple Goare, 
Thouart the author of Romechberry, _ | 
Proud m thy murthering hand and bloody kuife, 
Yet thinke Otlawian and {terne © fnthony, 
Cannot letpaſlethis murther vnreuenged, 
Theſſalia once againe muſt ſee your blood, s 
And Rowane drommes muſt ſtrike vp new alaromes 
Harke how Be/lona ſhakes her angry lance: 
And enuie clothed in her crimſon weed, - 
Me thinkes [ ſee the fiery {hields toclaſhy 
Eagle gainſt Eagle, Rowe gainſt Reweto fight, 

Phullipi, Ce/ar , quittance muſt thy wronges, 
| Whereas that hand ſhall ſtab that trayterous heat, 
Thatdurſt encourage it to workethy death, 
Thus from thine oo Ce2/ar doth ariſe 


As from /cdeas haples (catered tecth; 
New flames of wars, and new 
Now {mile -£mathia that cuen im thy top, 


Rome: wiftory and pride ſhalbe | 
And thoſe great conquerors ofthe ranquiſhedearth, 


Shall with their ſwords come there to dig their grauets 
ACTVS.4. SCENA. 1. 
Enter Ot axian. 
Of1«.Mourne gentle Heauens for you haueloft your joy. 


Mourne grecuedearth thy ornamentis gon, 
Mourne Rome in greatthy Father isdeceaſed: _ 
Mournethou Oftaniar, thou it is muſtmourne, | . 
Mourne tor thy Vacle who 2 dead and gon, , 
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Mourne for thy Father to vagently ſlaine, 
Maurne for thy F:icad whome thy miſhap hathloſt, 
For Father,V nkell, Friend, zo make thy mone, 
_ Whoall did liue,who all did dic in one, 
But keere I vow theſe blacke and ſable weeds, 
The outward fignes of inward heauines, 
Shallchanged becrelongto crimſen he, - 
And this {oft raiment to a coateof ltcele, 
Ce/ar,no moreT heare the mornefull ſongs, 
The tragick pomp of his fad exequics, 
And deadly burning torches are at hand, 
I muſt accompany themornetull troope: 
And facryfice my teares:to the Gods below. Exit, 
Enter Ceſars Hearſe (alphurnia Ottanian,» Anthony, 
( icero, Dalobellagtwo Romaynes, mornrners, 
Calp, Setdowne the hearſe and let {alphurnia weepe, 
Weepe for her Lord and bath his Wounds inteares: 
Fearc of the world,and onely hope of Rowe, 
Thou whileſt thon lived ſt was Ca/phurnias wyc, 
And being dead my toyes are dead with thec: 
Here doth my care io comfortreſting lic: 
Let them accompany thy mournefu'l hearſe. 
(ice. This ws hearſe of vertue and reno\wne, 
Here ſtroe red roſes and (wecte violet:: 
And lawrell garlands for to crowne his fame, 
The Princely weedeof mighty conquerors: 
Theſe worthles obſequies poore Rome beftowes, 
Vponthy ſacred aſhes and dearehearſe. = 
1, Rom, Andasatoken of thy liuing praiſe, 
And fame immortal! take this laurell wreath, 
Which witnefleth thy name ſhall neuer die: 
And with this take the Lone and teares of Romr, 
For on'thy tombe ſhall {Uill entgrauen be, 4 
Thy I8Ne, her reete thy Center Ip ttying thee, 
Dole, Vnwilling do I come to pay this debr, | 
Though not vnilling for to cro;vne " ; 
O how muctrrathet Kad I this beſtowed, 
Oa thee returning from foes ouerthrow, 
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| of Tulins Ceſar, 
When liuing vertue did require ſuch meede, 
Then oc to cromne thy vertuebcing dead, 
Lord, Thoſe wreaths that m thy life our conqueſts crowned 
Ard our fayre triumpkesbeauty glorified, © = 
Now in thy death do ſerue thy hearſe to adorne, ; 
For (2rs living vertuesto bee crewned, 
Not to be wept as buried vnder grownd, 

2.R-, Thou-whileſt thou lived(t wast faire vertuez flowre 
Crowned with eternall honor and renowne, _ 
To thee being dead, F/ora both crownes and flowers, 
(The cheefel! yertues of our mother earth,) 
Doth giue to-gratulate thy noble hearſe, _ 
Let then they ſoule divine youchſafe to take, 
Theſe worthles obſequies our loue doth make. 

 Calp. AllthatTI am 1s but deſpaire and greefe, 
This all I giueto Celebrate thy death, 
What funerail pomp of riches and of pete, 
Do you expe&?fCalphurna giues her (elte, 

Ant, Youthatto Ceſar iuſtly did decree 

Honors diuine and ſacred reverence: 
And oft him grac'd with titles we!ldelerued, 
Ot Countries Father,ſtay of Commonwealth, 
And that which never any bare before, 
Inviolate, Holy,Conſecrate,Vntucht. 
Doe ſee this friend of Rome,this Contryes Father, 
This Sonne of laſt.ng fame and e ndles praiſe, 
And in a mortall trunke,,mmortal! vertue 
Slaughtered,profan'd,and bucherd like a beaſt, 
By trayterous handes,and damned Paracides: 
Recounte thoſe deedes and ſee what he hath don, 
Subducd thoſe nations which three hundred yeares. 
Remaynd vnconquered;ſtill affliting Rome, 
And recompenſcd the firy Capitol], 
With many Citties vnto aſhes burnt: . 
And this reward,theſe thankes you render him: 
Here lyes he dead to whome you owe your lives: 
By you this ſlaughtered < x bleedes againe, 
Which oft for you hath bled in fearetull fight, 
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Swecte woundes in which I ce diflreſled Rome, 
From her pearc d hides to powre forth (treames of bloud, 
Bee you a wiinelle of my ſad Sonlos griefe: 
An of my teares which wound-4heart doth blecde, 
Nortſuch as vſc from womamith eyes proceede. 
Oz, And were the deede moſt worthy and vablamed, 
Yertyou vnworthely did do the ſame: 
Who being partakers with his enemies, 
By Ceſar all were ſaued from death and harme, 
And for the pnnniſhment you ſhould hauc had, 
You were prefer'd to Princely dignittes: 
Rulers and Lordes of Pcouinces were you made, 
Thus thanke-les men hee did preferre of nought, 
That by their hands his murther mightbe wrought, 
e Ml at once except Anthony and Oflanian, 


 Omnes. Reuenge, Revenge vponthe murtherers, 


eAnths, Brave Lords this worthy reſolution ſhewes, 
Your deereſtlour,and great atf:ion 
V Vhich to this ſlaughtered Prince youalwaies bare, 
And may like bluudy chance befall my life: 


If Ibe ſlack for to reucnge his death, 


Ot, Now on my Lords, ths body lets inter: 
Amongeſt the monuments of ?oman Kinges, 
And build a Temple to his memory: 
Honoring therein his ſacred Deity. Exeunt omones, 


A CT. 4. WI Bo D 
Enter Caſſins, 1nd Brutus with an army. | 


Caſe, Now Remains proud foe,worlds common enemy 
In = hight ant chiefeſt lollicic, ? 
In the Sacred Senate-houſe is done to death: 
Euen as the Conſecraied Oxe which ſoun 
At honey alters.in his dying pride: - 
VVith flowryleaues and gar-lands all bedight, 
Stands proudly wayting for the haſted ſtroke 
Till bee amazcd with the diſmall ſound, 
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of Tulius Ceſar, 


F.lls to the Earth and ſtaines the holy ground, 
The 'poyles and riches of the conquered world, 
Are now but idie Trophies of his temb.: 
His laure!) gar-!andes do but Crowne his chaire, 
His ſlivg, hs ſiiide,and farall bloudy ſprare, 
VVhich hee in battell oft 'gainſt Rewe did beare, 
Now terue for nought butruſly monuments, 
Bru, So Romulus when proud ambition, 
His former vertue and renowne had ſtayned: 
Did by the Senators receiuc his end, 
But ſoft what boades 711414 haſſing ſpeede, 
Enter Titinnins, | 
Titin, The frantike people and impatient, 
By Anthenjerexborting to reuvevge: 
Runne madding throw the bloudy ſtreetes of Rowe, * 
Crying Revenge,and murthering they goe, 
All choſe Th cauſed Ce/ars overthrowe. POW 

Caſſt. The wauering pcople pytiyng Ce/ar- death, 
Do rage at vs,who Ls to ces NS Mee. 

Spare notthe danger of our deareſt lives, 
But ſince no ſafety Rome tor vs affordes: - 
Brutx:s weell hall vs to our Provinces, 
IintoSyre,thou into Adaccedon, 
Where wee will muſter vp ſuch martiall bandes, 
As ſhall atr1ght our following enemies. 

Br. In7 heſſaty weele mecte the Enemy, 
Andin that ground diſtaynd with Pompey: bloud, 
And ruitefull made with Rewane maſlaker, | 
VVecle cither ſacrificeour guilty foe, 

To appeaſe the furies of theſe howling Ghoſtes, 
That wander refiles through the ſlhemy ground 
Or clſe that Theſſaly bee a common Tombe: 

To bury thoſethatfightto infranchize Rowe, 

Titin. Bravely reſolu'd, I ſee yong Brat» minde, 
Strengthned with force of vertues ſacred rule: _ 
Contemneth death,and ho!des proud chance in ſcorne; . 
: Bru, 1that before fear'd notto do the deede, __. B-. 
never now repemR it being done, 4 = LY- 
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The Tragedy 


No more I Fortun'd,like the Reman Lord, 
Whole faith brought death yer with immorta!l fame, 
I kiſle thee hand for doing ſuch a deede: : 
And thanke my heart for this ſo Noblethought, 
And blelle the Heavens for favoring my attemprs: 
For Noble Rome,and if thou beeit not tree, 
YetT haue done what euer lay in mee: 
And worthy triend as both our thoughts conſpired, 
And 1oyncd in vaion to performe this deede, 
This acceptable decde to Heauens and Rome, 
So lets contin'1e in out highreſolue: 
And 2s wee haue with honor thus begunne, 
So lets perſiſt, vatill our lines bee done, 
C#/. Thenlet vs go and with our warlike troopes, 6 
Calleed from our {euctall Prouinces, 
Make A/iaſubieQ to our Conquering armes, 
Brutas thou haſt commanded the Uirian bandes: 
The feared C-/r5s d L1/itanian horle, 
Parthenian: g:oud, and Thraſians borne in warre: 
And Macedon yet proud with our old ates, 
With all the [lowre of Loucly Theſſaly, 
Vnder my warlike collours there ſhall march: 
New come from Syria and from Zabilan, 
The warlike I:d-,and the Arabian Be, E 
The Parthian fighting when hee ſeemes to flie: 
Thoſe conquering Gaz! that built their ſceates in Greece, 
Aad al! the Coſters on the Afraporr, | 


ACT. 3. SC. I» 
Enter Caeſars Ghoſt, | 


hs, Out of the horror of thoſe ſhady vaultes, 
Wher e Centaurs,Harpies,paynes and turics fell : 
And Gods and Ghoſts and vgly Gorgons dwell, 
My reſtles ſoule comes heeretotell his wronges, 
Hayleto thy walles,thou pride of all the world, 
Thou art the place where whilome in mylite. 


- of Inlins Cafar. 
My ſeat of mounting honour was erefted, 
And my proud throane thatſcem'd tocheck the healiens 
Put now my pompe and Iare layd more lowe, 
With theſe aſoftates of my ouerthrow, 
Here ancient Aſ«r and proud Bela lyes, 
Ninus the firſt that fought a Monarches name, 
Atrides fierce with the eEacides, 
The Greeke Herosand the Treian flower, 
Blood-thirſting (#s and the conquering youth: 
That ſought to (oy his pedegree from 5 Uh 
Sterne R omulx; and proud 7 arguinsnr, 
The mighty S:ir54nsand the Ponticke Kings, 
A lcides and the ſtout ,Carthagian Lord, 
The fatall cnemie to the Roman name. 
Ambitions $y/la and ficrce Marins, 
And both the Pompeyes by me don todeath, 
I amthelaſt not] ele fnk ons 
Looke on my deeds and fay what Ceſar was, 
Theſſalia,, Egipt,Poutus, Africa, 
Spayne Brittaine, and F Pt 
Saw many ablood tryall ofmy wor 
But why 8 I my / ry thas nine, 
When if the wel warbita Charyoe 
Wherein I rode Tri in ae { 
But what auaylesthis tale of what I was? _ 
Since in my chefeſt hight Prem baſe hand. 
With ep and twenty wounds my heart did ore, 
is {word and ſhild Ile Kt Re 
mortall wounding ſpeare and goulden Creſt. 
7 will Il diſhorſemy =5. 3x in the field, 
Alaſle ore Ces thou a ſhadow art, 
Anayery ner ag wanting force and TO 
Then will I gocand crie vpon the world, 
Exclame on Anthony and Oftariar, . - 
Which ſecke through diſcord and difcentions hoylay | 
T'imbrue their weapons ineach others blood, 
And leauc to execute my iuſt eng 
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a rae : The Tragedy: 
Thearethe drummesand bloody -37 8: van ſound, 
O ow this faghtmy grecuedfoule do wound, 


Enter Anthon 'y, at on dare, Oftanian at | 
another with $ ouldiers, 1 
Anth, Now martiall friends competitors in armes, 
You that will follow Anthony to "= ay 
Whome ſtately Roype hath oft her Conſul leene, 
Grac'd with etecyiall trophes of renowne;. - 
With L:554»ttiumphes 5 Liberian ſpoyles, 
Who ſcorn#to haue his honour nowdiſtaind, 


Or credit blemiſhtbya Hoes: diſgrace, . 1 


Prepare your dauntles ſtomakes to the fight,/: | | | 
Where without ſtking you ſhallouer core... | F 
Ota, Fellowes in war- p19 lp which haue often ſerved, 


— Vndergreat Ceſar my diſceaſed Ger, 


And hauc __ —_ FLSA of the world, 
_ Clad in the Spo Sfal the 1ent;: - 


That will not or heb 


that any Re 02> 

Should iniure mighty 1/1 (ar; ſonne, - 
Recall your wonted vallour and theſe hearts, 
That neuer entertaynd Tgnoble thoughts 
And make my era ad fortun 

Ant. Stike vp divms,andlet) 7” 
Thus will we ſetvpontbeene 

Gho.Ceaſe Drums to Noe Mn your bannersfp, 


Wake not Beltond with your trumpets Clan "== 

Nor call ynwilling © -r vtothe field: , 27s SUIT. 

See Romainer ſee my wounds not yet clol'd vp, - 1O1T YI. . | 
_ bleeding moniuments of. Ceſarr mOogeh tals Van 

eyouſoſoonefor ot my life and deat ” 

Mol e wherein Lreard your tl Sg 

My death wherein my reared fortune fell, 

My life admir'd and wondered atofmen? 

My death which ſeem'd ynworthy to the Gods, 

My life whichheap'd on you cider and oifts, 

My death now begges png gil ſt;aiuſt reueng, 


 4n,A Chilly oe? cowld poſſcſſethall my loyntes, 


« 


of Iulins Caſar. 

And pale wan fearedbth ceaſe my fainting hearty 

Oita; Oflee how terrible my Fathers lookes? | 
My haire ſtands ſhife totee his greifly huer- 
Alafſe I deare notlooke himinithe face; ©: © 
And words docleaueromy benummed Tawes. (Shins 

Gbv,, For ſhame weake Anthony throw thy weapons 
Sonne theath thy ſwordynot nowtfor to bedrawne, 
Brutus mult feele the heauy ſtrokethereoft * 
But if that nzedes you will into the field; 0 
And that warrs enwie pricks: our forward hate. & 
To flacke your furywithe rs ak 
Then forward on G your pr deaths 
Let (ad eA/e#o ſound her tearchilltrump, | -t v 
Reneng ariſe in lothſume fable weedes, -- ”_ 
Light-ſhining Treaſons and v wank Weg = 
Hofror and _ Murhee nights rea [2099 
Let ſteric 44egers onherthundering drummey! 7-0 
Play gaſtly.muſicke to comfort your deathes. | "D 
Banner to bariner,foote gainſt foote opold,: 


Sword gain fond das gainſt bande, 


Let death goeragmnge through youranncdirankcess >.” 

And long nfl whine rot munheredmen, 

| And let Heaucns iuſtice ſend you ll} 0 
e1:th.Sham(t thow not a % 

On Ce/ars Sonne,for rude raſh youth fullbrawles, , 

And doftlet paſle their eaſognrevengeds Tt df 26 m6 WV 

That Ceſar; lite and glory both didend, | +l) 1 id 4 


07a, Shame otn my lelfe,andthi intended fis 
Doth make me —_ t approves redbull g 
__ my flacknes to rehengath 1y-wron 
Pardon my youth that raſhly wasmiſlea milled, 
Through vaine ambuion for to.doethis deed, 


obs 


Gho, Thenio WEE i a ar EE 


Chang feare to Joy,and warre toſmooth-fat't Peace. A 
08, Then Father heerein faghtof Heauen and thee,/- 
p- my hand and heartto Anthony, 
Ant. Taks likewiſc mine,the — that once was _— 
2 9 


| 


| el\\9 > o/\\v 3 &/\s | + 


"©, \s, £ 


.» The Tragedy 
Tobee imbruged in thy luke-warmeblond, * 
V Vhich now ſhall ſtrike in yong Offexians rights! 
Gho, Now fſweare by all the Dieties of Heauen, 
All Gods and powers you do adore and ſerue: 
For toreturne my murther ontheirecruell head, | 
Whole trayterous hands my guiltles bloud haue ſhed. © _ 
Ath, Then bythe: Gods +. mw roy the raging waues, 
Brought thee braue 7r91an to old Latwm, 
And great 2uirmmasr placed now in Heaven: 
By the Gradnmns that with ſhield of Brafle, 
Defendeſt Reme, by the oucrburning flames 
Of Veſta and Carpeian Towers of love, © 
Vowes Anthony tro quite thy worthy death, 
Or in performance looſe hus vitall breath, 
Ota. Thelike Ofanianvowes to Heauen and thee, . 
Ghe, Taen go brave warriors with ſiecesfull hap, _ 
Fortune ſhall-waite ypon your rightfull armes, 
And courage ſparkell, from your Princely eyes, 
Dartes of revenge todauntyour'enemies.— 
Aztho. Now. with our armies both conioyned in one, 
Weele meete the enemy in Macedon: 
 Emathian ficldes ſhall change her flowry greenc, 
Anddie proud Fhorain a ſadder hew: © 
Siluer Stremonia,whoſefaire Chriſtall waues,] 
Oace ſounded great Alcider echoing fame: 
When as he ſtew thatfruitefull headed ſnake, 
Which Lerns long-time foſtered in her wombe: 


Hemwss (hall fat his ey Gelder with bloud : 

And yellow Ceres ſpring from'woundes of men, ' 
The toyling huſband-men in time to come, 
Shall with his harrow fitrike on ruſty helmes, - 
And finde, and wonder;at our ſwordes and ſpeares, 
And with his plowe dig vþ braue Romans graues: 


Finis, AR. 


—_—_— OE a Teng Pres ome wet be 


of Inlins Cafar. 
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ACT. "ERS. 1. 4% 
| | | Enter Diſcord, 


As 


ans 
bo \ 


” $ 


Di/. The balefull harveſt ofmy ioy,thy woe 1 
Gins ripen Br«t#s,Heauens commande it ſo. 
Pale ſad Azernys opes his yawning Tawes, 
Secking to ſwallow vp thy murtherous ſoule, 
The furics have proclaym'd a feſtiuall: | 8-- 
Andmeane todayto banquet with thy bloud, = if 


| Now Heavensarray you in your clowdy weedes: — 

I: Wrap vp the beauty of your glorious lamp, 18-- 
And dreadfull Chaos, of ſaddrery night, | 'S 

Thou Sunnethatclimeſt vp to the exfiernebill: = 8. 

 _ Andiinthy' Chariot rides with ſwift ſRteedes draywne, "F- 

y In thy proud Iollity and radiant wy D 
Go back aggine and hide thee in th ca, D 

Darkeneſleto day ſhall couer all the world: Z 


Le: nolight ſhine, but whatyour ſwords can ſtrike, 
From out their fteely helmes, and fiery ſhildes: , 
Futics,and Ghoſts, with your blue-burning lampes, 

Tn mazing terror ride through Remazrankes: © 
With dread affrighting thoſe ſtout Champions hearts, 
All ſtygian fiendes now leaue whereas you dyell; 
And come into the world and make it Ay 


9 (aj EG infer 124 wh pI tein art ene oor - RR - ray» oy gp erm : wh gs arty 


Ay 4 v2 ; 
" \ " f\ 


ht __ 
ed. 


Enter Caſſius, Brutus Titinnins,Cato Tunior, 


with an army marching ''f << 

Ca/i. Thus far wee march with vareſiſted armes, y- 
Subduing all that did our powres with-ſtand: | E 
Laodiciawhole high reared walles, 15 
Faire Lyeas waſheth with her ſiluer wauc: Y-. 
And that braue monument of Perſeus fame, | _ 
With Twr/o: vaild to vs hervanting pride, la 
Fairc Rhodes, I weepe to thinke vpo thy fall: D 


H 3 They 


The Tragedy \ 

Thou wert to ſtubberne;elfc thou ſtill hadt ſtood, 
Inviolateof Caſſ##s hurtles hand,  '* * / 
That was my nurſe, wherein my youth 1 drew 
The flowing milke of Greekiſheloquence: 
Proud { apadeciatfawe her King captiu'd, 
(And Dolabellavanting inthe ſpoyles. | 
Offlayne Trezonin;)tall as ſpringing tree, 
Seatcd in louely Tempes pleaſant ſhades: 
Whom beurcous (pring with bloſſoms braue 
And ſweete Fanonia manteled all in-greene, 
By winters rage doth looſe his flowry pric 
And hath cac 5 twigg bar'd by northerne winds, 
Thus from the conqueſt of proud PaleFine, 
Hether in trinmph have wemarch'd along, 
Making our force-commanding rule to ſtretch, - 
From faire Exphrate:chriſtall Howing waues” 
Vato the Sa which yet weepes /o' «death, 
Slayne by great Hercwlerrepenting hand, - 

Bra.Ot all the places by my ſword ſubdued, 
Pitty ofthec poore Zanthus moues me moſt; _ 
Thriſe halt thou ben beſeeged by thy toe, | __ 
And thriſe to ſaue thy liberty haſt fele 
The fatall Aames of thine owne cruell hand, 
Firſt being belceg'd by Harpalss the Meade, - 
The Rerne performer of proud Cyrus wrath: | 
Next when the /ſacedowar Phillips ſonne, 
Did rayſe his engines gainſt thy battered walls, 
Proud Zanthns that did ſcorne to beare the yoake, 
T hat all the world was forced to ſuſtaine, 
Laſt when that I my felfe did guirt thy walls, 
With troopes of high reſolued Komar hearts, 
Rather then thou wouldeſt ye:ld to BY-tzs ſword, 
Or ſtaynethe mayden honour of thy Yowne, 
Did'ſt ſadly fall as proud Numeanta. 
Scorning to yeeld to conquering Scipios power, 

Caf. And now to thee Phillips, are wee'come, 
Whole fields muſt twiſe feele Romay cruelty, 
And flowing blood like to Derceavplaynes, 


hath deckt, - 


When 


Uicw come 


of Inlius Ca/ay, 
When proud Eteocles on his foaming ſteede, 
Rides in his fury through the 4rgeas troopes, 
Now making great -Eraſtus gige him way, 
Now beating back 7idens eas might: 
' The ground not dry'd fromfad Phar/aliay blood, 
Will now bee turned to a purple lake; 
And blceding heapes and mangled bodyesſlayne, 
Shallmake ſuch hills as ſhall ſurpaſſe in berg 
The Snowy Alpes and aery<Lppenines,” * y 
Titi, A Scout brought word but nowthathe deſcryd, 
Warlike «Anthenins and young ( £/ar:troopes, | 


# 


Marching in-fury ouer Thefſa/ran playnes. 
A3 great Gradizn5 when in.angry moode, - 
He driues his chariot downe from heavens top, _. 
And in his wheels whirlethreveng anddeath: © _ 
Heere by Phillippithey will pich their tents, 

And in theſe fieldes (fatall to Rewar lives.) _ 
Hazard the fortune of the doubtfull fight, _ 

|  Cat,O welcomethoythis long expeRted day, 
On which dependeth meneliberry "Mx 
Now Rome thy freedom hangeth inſuſpence, 

And this the day that mult aſſure thy hopes. 5 If 

(aſi. Great Toxe,and thou T7.onjen warlike Queene: 
Arm\'d with thy amazing deadly Gorgonchead..  , - 
Strenghen our armes that fight for Roman welthe 
And thou ſterne 1ar:;,and Romalns thy Sonne, + + - 
Defend that Citty which your ſelfe begun, _— 
All heaycnly powersafſitour rightfull armes, 

And ſend downefiluer winged vitory, - . 
To crowne with Lawrells-our triumphant Creſts.  _. 
Bru,My minde thats trobled in my vexed ſoule, | - 

 (Oppreſt with ſorrow and with ſad diſmay,) 
Miſzives me this wilbe a heauy day » ET 74 

Caſſi'Why faynt.not now in theſe our laſt extremes,. - 
This time craues courage notdiſpayring feare,, 

T1. Fie,twill diftayne thy former valiant aCts.. 
To ſay thou fainteſtnow in this lata,  _ 
. Bru, My mindis heauy,and I know not why; 


iS. 


The Tragedy  * 

But crue!! fate doth ſommon me to die, | 
} Cate,Sweet Brute,let not thy words be ominous ſignes, 
Of ſo miſ-fortunnate and ſad euznt, — 
Heaven and on Valtour ſhall ysconqueronrs make. 

C17, What Ba(tard feare hath taunted our dead hearts, 
Or what vnglorious vnwounted thoughr, 
Hath changed the vallour of our daunted mindes, 
What arc our armes growne weaker then they were? 
Cannot this hand that was proud Ceſar: death, 
Scnd all Ce/aria»: headlong that ſame path? 
Looke hoiw our troups in Sun-bright armes do ſhine, 
With vaunting plunzes and dreadtull bravery. 
The wrathfull ſteedes do check their iron bits, 
And with a well grac'd terror ſtrike the ground, 
And keeping times in warres fad harmony, 
And then hath Br»: any cauſe to feare, 
My ſelfe like valiant Pe/e#s worthy Sonne, 
The Nobleſt wightthat cuer Tro7 beheld, 
Shall of the aduerſe troopes ſuch hauock make, 
As {ad Pbi/lips ſhall in blood bewayle, 


| Thecruell maſſacre of Ca//iss ſword, 


And then hath Br»tss any cauſe to feare? 

Bru. Nooutward ſhewes ofpuillance or of ſtrength, 
Can helpe a minde diſmayed inwardly, 
Leaue me {weete Lordes a while vntomy lelfe, 

Caſſi, In the meane time take order for the fight, 

Drums let your fearefull mazing thunder playe. 
And with their ſound prirce Heauens brazen Towers, 
Aud all the earth fill with like fearefull noyſe, © 
As when that Foreas from his Iron cave... 
With boyſterous furyes Striuing in the waues, 
Comes ſwelling forth to mect his bluſtering foe, 
They both doe runne with feerce tempeſtuovs rage, 
And heaues vp mountaynes of the watryvaues. 
The God Oceanas trembles at the ſtroke, © 

Brs, What hatefull turyes ve my tortured mind? 


| What hideous ſigh tes appallc my gre eued ſoule, 
| As when Orefter after mother flame, © 


Not 


of Talius Ceſar. 


Nat being yet at St+thians Alterspurged, © 
Behould the greeſly viſages of fiends, 
And gaſtly furies which did haunthis ſteps, 
C/ar vpbraues wy ſadingratitude, '  # 
He ſaued my life mſad Pharſalian! fieldes, 
That lin S-»4:e houſe mightworke his death, 
O this remembrancenow doth wound my ſoule, 
More then my poniard did his bleeding he gheart, 


12 Enter Ghoſh, © i 
Gho. Brutur,ingratefull Brutws Ec thoumeer X 


Anon In field agajnethouſhaltmeſee; © 7 


Bru.Stay what ſo erethouart;or fiend below,” 
Ray('d fromthe deepe by inchantersbloody 
Or / wo ſentfrom Phlegitomicke flames, _ + 
Or from Cory: for toearid my life, Shs Duet} 
Be then Megera or Tyſiphone, 65izne TY 
Or of Exmenides ill bodice cond” RCTS. 
a me not nowyoereng m y wretched ali, 


my life wt forrow allatonce. ; 

Gho. aha traytor damned Hom ” 
Knowelt thounot me,to whormie for fo Kiktiny 
Thou three and twenty Gaſtly wounds didft giue? | 
Now dare no morefor to behould the Heavens, 
For they to Day have deftyned thineend: _ 
Norliftthy eyes vnto the riſing ſunne, 
That nere ſhalllive for to behould it ſet, 
Nor looke not downe vnto the Helliſh ſha x 
There ſtand thefur __ thurſting for = bl 
Flietothe field butifthou thithergo 

ty: rrayterous PROS 


Ani tlta 


There Anthonyer {word will 
Brutus to dolly blood ſhalbe erevenged, 
And for my robs and vndeſeryed death, 
Thy life to thee a torture ſha!l become, | 

——_ thou ſhalt oft am! 


Of © Daughtered men thatbite 


The Tragedy 

Wh thatlike balefiilleheeremightthee befa!l, 
And ſeckc tor death that fhes ſo-wretched wight, 
Vntilt co] unnethe Norwerof the fight, 
Anddriead!iul! vengeanc ſapcrnall ire, 1 
Tirune owne right hand Fer worke my coiſh 'd reueng, 
And {o Fare ill, pied of Bleaven manga , 

Bru, Sta Cor It otract my greitte no ongers 
Rip vp bs _ na throws, 
With pleaſing ods of as try keart: 


But ſec hee's gon GR _” AQ 
Sec how ke Sm f1 
Althea ravethtor her mar Aa wary > 

[that 4 pntg Rath dons: 


*417431 


And weepeſgy would thouliuedſt agai 


1,death the £1678 thatm 71 
The drums do thunder forth di and feares 
And diſmall triumphes foundmy: anne, 

Furyes I come to NA pops in BHS. 


Toby my Fathers ae mine owne {ad 
Who for our country ſpentour lateſt breaths... 
But oh the chaines of death do hold my toung, 


Ming eyes wax din 1 fax Lore t, es to 16 [las . 


aucns bielp Faw in? 


But death muſt ex piate.  Alth: 9 tat $50D mor 
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of Iulius Cafar. 

Cſs Where ſhall] zoe tofell the ſaddeſt bs 
That crc the Zomane toung Was forc 'd to [peak 
Rome is ouenhrowne,and 21 tharfor her fangs 
This Sunne that now hathſeen (o many deat 
When from the Sca he heaved his cloudy head, 
Then boththe armes full of hope and feare, 
Did pvaite the dreadful truwpets fatall ſound, 
And ſtraight Reuenge from Sr7gian bands let WY | 
Policfled Rad all hearts and baruthed thence,  - 
Feare of their children, wife and little home. | 
Countryes remembrance,and had quite expeld, 
With laſt departed care of life it ſelfe: : 
| Anger did tparkell from our, beautious « WY, 

Our trembling feare did makeour he Imes toſbake; - 
The horſe is pa putonthe riders wrath, _ 
And with his hoolesdid ſtrike the rembling ex earth, 
When Echa/arian ſoundes then both gin meete: 
Both l\keenraged,and now theduſt nn 
And Earth dot emulate thel 


kt ſeeme to be, 
Fit pH: creſts did ow. 


Te | 


As n n 
But ol rage at 
This ſhinin glory witha ſadder hew, 
A cloud of dartes that darkened Heauens nght, 
Horror gy of beau y did ſucecde. | Ha 

d her brightarmes: 2.00 
ow Lucins are Drmſus takes his cr 


eitring 10 his goatc, 
Here lies Hortenſus,w £05 ants, 


rain freedomfi 
Jy labors cl 


ei 
| An Que of gets goimpgio Nomef, 


* TheTragedy 


Tit inthe wrinkelz of thine angry browes, | 
 Wrapltdreadfull vengance and pale fright-full death: 
Raine downe the bloudy ſnowersof thy revenge, 
And make our ſwordes thefatall inftruments, 
To execute thy furious bale- full Tre, 
Let grim death feate heron my Lances point, 
Which e&rcing the weake armour ot my foes, 
Sh yk her there within there coward breſtes, 
Dread, horror, venzance, death atid bloudy hate: 
1athis lad fightmy' murthering {worde awaite, Fxit 

þ Enter Timmins, 

Titin, Where may I flie from this accurſed foyle, | 
Or ſhunne the horror of this diſmall ve Ne 
Tie Heanengs are colout'd in mourning ata: 
The Sunnedoth hide his face;and Do to wa 
This bloudy confli;fad Cataſtrophe, 
Nothing but grones of dying men'are heard: 
Nothing but bloud and ſlaughter may bee ſeene 
And deeth the Firmein fondry ſhaperaraied. 

Enter Caſſie, 

Caſi, In vaine,in vaine, O Caſſius Ain vaine, 
Tis Heauen and deſtiny thou ſtriveſt againſt. 

Titin. V Vhat better hope or more accepted qydinges, 
Iſt Noble.C ſs from the Battellbringe'?* 

Caſi. This haples hopethat fatesdecreed have, 


Philipps Gel aft bet Sur thin les 254 rows 
d andfatallday, 


Titm. And then muſt this acc 
End both our liues and Romane libe yrs 
Maſtnow the riame oniebee fe 
And all Romes Sfobyi mT Sefſbi cid > 

C4/, As thole that loſtin boyſterous 445 "a: ſeas ag, 


caten with rage of Billowes ſtormy Rtrife: |. 


Li 


And without (tarres do ſayle'gain Aareant wine 
In drery darkenefle andinchereles night, 1.3407 
Without or hope or comfort endlevarer R504 br 


- Soare my thoughts deiefted withdiſmay, © +» 
Whichcan nought looke for but poore Rome? decay. 
«: But yet did Brat iue,did hee but breath? 


Or 


pr greg” nar ons 


of Inlius Ceſar. 

. Or lay not lumbering in eternall night, _ 
His welfare might infuſe ſome hope, or life: 
Or at the leaſt bring death with more content: 
Weried I am through labour of the fight: _ 
Then ſweete Titinnins,range thou through the fielde, 
Andcitherglad me with my triends ſucceſlc, 
Or quickly tell mee what my care doth feare:. 
How breathles hee vpon the ground doth lic, 
Thatat thy words, l may fall downe and die. 

Titin, Ciſſms,l goetoſeeke thy Noblefriend, 
Heauen grant my goings haue a proſperous end. 
© Caſſi. O go Titinrins, and till thy returne, 
Heere will I fitdiſconfolate alone,'' 4 © 
Romer ſad milhap,and mine owne woes to moone: 
O ten times treble fortunate were you, - + 
V Vhich in Pharſatiar bloudy conflict dyed, 
VVith thoſe braue Lords, nowlayed in bed of fame: 
VVhich neere proteted their molt bleſled dayes, 
To ſee the horror of this diſmall bght, - 
VVhy died I not inthoſe e-Emathran playnes, 
V Vhere great Domitins fell by Ceſars hand? ©  - 
And ſwift Exwrypas downe his bloudy ſtreame RO 
| Bareſhieldes and helmes and traine#of ſlaughter dmen, 

But Heavens reſerud mee tothis lickles day; + ++ 
To ſcemy Countries fall and friends decay. 
But why Joth not Timm yetreturne?! 
My trembling/heartmiſgiues me what's befalne; | + 
Bratas 1s _- :Þ: herke how ym TRIS bat: > 2: I oY 
The Ec-0 itterates thoſe deadly words, / +: 445 
The whiſling windes wit't their mourning ſound, 
Dao fill mine eares with noyſe of Brarzsdeath, 
The birdes now chantinga morecheerles lay,,  - 
In dolefull notes recorder my friends decays © 
And P:/omela now forgets old wronges, 
And onely Bratus waylethinherſonges. 
I heare ſome noyſe,O tis Titimmins, 
No tis nothre;forheedoth feare towound,- + | +, 
3 Why 


_ My grecued cares withthathea 
« | : }| 


| The Tragedy 
Why doſt thou feed my thoughts with lingering hope? 


bk Why doſ(t thor then prolong my life in vayne? 
Tell me iny ſcntence and fo ene my payne 
He comes not yer,nor ye!,nor will at all, 
Linger not Caſſi«s tor to heare rep!y, 
What if ke come and rels me hec 1s ſlaynpe? 
Tha: only will increaſe my dying paine, 
Brutus i come to company thy ſoule, 
Which by Cerytzer wandreth all alone; 
Brutzs 1 come prepare to meete thy friend _. 
Thy brothers tall procures this balctull cad EX3 
Tiri. Brutus 4oth liveand like a ſecond Mars, | 
Rageth in heate of fury mongelt his focs, ] 1 
Then cheere thee (aſtns Joe t bring relecfe, | viY 
And news of power toeaſe thy ſtormy greefe, 
Bur ſee where Caſſizs weltreth in his blood, © 
Doth beate the Earth,and yet not fully dead, 3 
O Caſſins ſpeake,O ſpeake to me ſweet friend, E*.- 1 
Brutus Aecbetiney open thy dying eyes, ol 
| Andlooke on himthat hope and comfort gi. _; 
Onocghce will not looke onmee but cryes, 
Thatby-mylong delayes he haples dies: SALE 
Accurſed villaine murtherer ot thy bend, DW 
Why hath thy lingering thus wr Hen 
How cold thy I to cognate deed, 
How ſlowthy loue that madeno greater ſpeed, 
"te winged i:,1ndburning love can flyd, - 
My care was fearcles,toue butflattery, 
Bur thence in my lite my lone was neuer ſhewne, 
Now in my death Ile make itto be knowne. 
Accuſed weapon thatſuchdlood could ſpil, 
Nay curſed then the avthorof this deed, 
Yetboth offended;both ſhall puniſhed be, 
Ie rake reueng of the knitegthe knife of me, 
It ſhall make apaſlage for my lifeto palle, 
Cauſcthrough my hte his maſter murthered wats 


en  £-e . 
AndI onitagaine will vengedbee. - 


Caule 


+ an GS Doondthcr os Akio Go oe nts foot he 


of Inlius Ceſar. 


Cauſeit did worke my Cai tragedy, EY 'B 
Then this reveng ſhalbeto cnd my 5A ' © 
Mine todiſtayne with baſet blood the knife. - 
| Emter Bruns the Ghoſ] following hin, 
Bry. V/hat doe!tthouſtillperſie me vgly fend, 
Is this it that thou thirſt:d for ſo much? _ 
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And cndlelle matter for to pee; TOA a Tea EA” * n- 
Renewed {till as 711% pricked heart,” 7 n- 


Thenclap your hands,let Hell with loy reſound? > +, .. : | 8 


Here it come: flying threuzh this aery.roond.. - + : D 
FÞe* OK. | - CT ; As, | n 
Gho. Hell take theighearts, that this ill deed haue done. ? 
And vengeance tollow till they be overcomes; 147 14 = 
. m4 4 Tarts 1 W127 fe = - $777 IM 

Nor liuc t applaud the tuſtice of thisdeed, 3. 
Murther bY tick owikie utes. hand an ey eo I. 
urther by her owne gui'ty handdoth blecd... __..... net) 6 
Di. 1, now my longing hopes have ther deſire... 1. {8-- 
The world i ot OR WA NE | etoua te tf 1- 
Of bodys fayne, The Scr alake of blood, ; =- 
The Furies that for ſl11ghter anly tin 1B 
re with theſe Miilakets wnddlavohtcrs cloyde. 1-- 
Are withtheſe Mitfakets andllavght cloyde, | 'D 


Ty/iphones pale, and Megeras thin face, | 
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The Trdg: Fo 


I, now ak vp,and Golne with Gs blood; | 

(Caron that vied but an old rotten-boate 

Maſt nowe a nauie rigs for to tranſport, 

The howling ſoules,vato the $ !ighan ſtrondes 

Hell and El, 4471 muſt he digd in one, 

And both will be tolitle to contayne, 

Numberles numbers of afflited ghoſtes, 

That I my felfehaue —_— thither ſen, 
Nee SY 

Doe how SpRaWHat icſtly  heaitens hav 
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While murther onthe es head is pf Ou gh i» 


Di/. («/#rI pitied not thy Trag ick end: 
Nor fans, daggers ſticking int hy hear, 
Nor doe Ithat thy deaths with] 


ayd, 
Bur that th death ſo man nh ke repay, 


Now cloyde with blood, Ic hye me Ce belom; 


And ang to thinkeI catifed ſuch endleſle woe, 


Gho. Sith my reveng is full accompl: Us xd, 


 Andmy deaths cauſers by them ſelucs are Maine, | 


I will deſcend to minc eternall home, 

Where euerlaſtingly my Free ſoule, 

ure ſhallinioy 

grant flowry Relda: at reſt; 
TeUfonis dock ſo rare, 

Norg/.! 4/ri2ous gardens may compare, 


There that ſame gentle tather of rt 


Mild Zeghirns doth. Odour: breath diuine: 

Clothingithe earth in painted bravery, 

The whighnor winters rage,nor Scorching heate, 

ee ep ummers {anne can make it fall or fade, 
here with themighty champions of old time, _ 

And great H-roe; 6t the Goulden age, . 

My datle houres Ke: in dah fs . 
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